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A ROMANTIC GIRUS INSANELY SENTIMENTAL FREAK.—MISS FLLEN OONKETIN. DAUGATER OF THE SHE°IFF OF COLUMBIA COUNTY. WISCONSIN, ElOPPS 
IN MALE ATIrIKE WITH 


JOHN “OOD, A CONVICT IN THE Jall, AT PORTAGE. WITH WHOM SHE HaD FALLEN IN LOVE AND WHOM SHE RELEASES 
FROM HIs CELL, AT NIGH, AND IS CAPTURED WITH HER FELON LOVER BY A PUKSULNG POSSE.—SEe Pace 3. 














RELIC10U8 BARBAKISM. 


Massachusetts has historical precedent of the. 
most indisputable character for being fanatical | 
and intolerant in religious matters. Her preju- | 
dices in that respect are as firmly rooted as Ply- | 
mouth Rock. That the minority have no rights, | 
in questions of opinion, which the majority are | 
bound to respect was a.cherished opinion of her 
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| of that adventurous individual, as well as one of 


| in this country. 


| but it does seem strange, to say the least, that a fel- 
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remarkable performance in the remarkable life | many thousand dollars worth of stolen goods is in 
their possession. They have, however, temporarily 
escaped the grasp of justice and are suppos?d to be 
in hiding beyond the city. They were arrested on 
similar charges about three years ago, and are notori- 
ous hard cases,’’ though they have been well «d- 
ucated. 


the boldest jail-breaking feats ever accomplished 
It does not appear, as yet, that 
any one who is responsible for his safe custody is 
directly blamed for the turning loose upon the 
community again of this very dangerous criminal, 


——_——_ee—-__ ——_ 


An Important Arrest Due to the Gazette. 





RICHARD K. FOX, Proprietor. 
Office: 2, 4 & 6 Reade Street, N. Y. 
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Terms of Subscription. 


One copy, one year 
One copy, six months , 
One copy, three months............-.. cece eee eee ees 1,00 
Single copies Ten Cents 

To Clubs a liberal discount will be allowed. 

Postage FREE to all subscribers in the United States. 

Subscriptions, communications and all business letters 
must be addressed to the publisher, 2, 4 and 6 Reade 
street, (P. O. Box 40) New York city. 

All letters containing money should be sent by registered 
letter or Post Office money order. 

Newsdealers can be supplhed with Gazettes on sale by 
American News Company or any of their branches. 








To Artists and Photographers. 


We solicit sketches of noteworthy occurrences from per- 
sonx of artistic ability in all parts of the United States, 
We also invite photographers in every section of the Union 
to forward us photographs of interesting events and of 
iudividuals prominently concerned in them. The matter 
should be forwarded to us at the earliest possible moment 
after the occurrence, and, if acceptable, will be liberally 
paid for. 
well as photographers throughout the country, are respect- 


Persons capable of producing such sketches, as 


fully requested to send name and address to this office. 
This will-on no occasion be published, unless desired, but is 
simply held as a guarantee of good faith. 


Answers to Correspondents. 


J. F., Charlotte, N. ©.—The affair is of local interest , 
only. 
Ww. 


next. 


oO. P., Lynn, Mass.—Will probably appear im our 

V. F., Kinsley, Kan.—Portrait will probably appear in 
our next. 

Captain Kkany, New York City.—Accept our thanks for 
numerous courtesies, 

T. A. B., San Francisco, Cal,.—Account in brief pub 
lished last week. 

A.C. M., 
in preceeding issue. 





S. M., Philadelphia, Pa.—You will receive check for 
Encar, St. Louis.—Fifteen dollars will be due vou and 
will be duly forwarded. 
T. C. ©., Boston.—Have sent vou check for five dollars... 
Please acknowledge receipt. 
A. D. V., Nevada City, Mo.—Thanks for the attention. 
© Sketen will appear inour next. 
JW. &To., Riehmond, Va.—Thanks for courtesy ex 
» tended. Matter duly noted elsewhere ; 
H..J. W., Hendersonville. Tenn.—Account of aflair pub- 
lished elsewhere; previously received. 
E.C., Monroe, O.—The occurrence was fully detailed, 
- With illustration¢in the preceding issue. 
Deputy Sukriek, -Barnstable,. Mass.—Much obliged for 
the effort.” Please send it promptly if successful. 
T. W. TL, Williamsport, 
crowded out this week: 


Pa,—Vortraits. unavoidably 
Will appear in our next. 


next. Please notify. néwsdéalerg.and others interested. 


mail. ; 

Correspon DENT, Lynchburg, Va.—Vaper and clippings 
reveived: attention appreciated. 
again. 


Let us hear from you 


Josi® B., Minneapohs, Minn.—You must send us aclearer 
statement of the case or, we spall not be able to understand 
what it is about. 

J. A., Louisville, Ky.—Had previously received portrant 
from another source. Would like to have sketch if it: is 
sent promptly, . 


O F., Hamburg, N. ¥.—Cannot speak positively regard 


plan to be pursned. 
J. 4. D., Utica Neb.--Shall be glad to have the sketch 
_ ead portraits in question. 
') siblecafter occurrence. 
W.S. My, Urbana, O11. —Portraits appear; Uianks 
‘+ matter willbe atténded to by mail 
similarly an occasion offering 


Please forward as soon as pos 


Other 
Let us hear from you 


A. GeL,. Louisville, Ky.—Will be glad to receive any 
fresh iteiis of current interest frgm you, especially if ac 
companied by accurate sketches and portraits 

LIRUTENANT SHANKS, Louisville, Ky.—Thanks for the 
favor... It will appear in our next; tow late for this issue; 
other inatter will be carefully attended to 


H.W. P., Waynesville, O.— Matter is of no interest what 
ever outside of a circle of personal acquaintances of the 
parties, and we cannot therefore give ita place m our 
columns 


Jaco, Independence, kan— 
positively appear in our next 
to do the matter justice this week 
dealers and others to that eflect. 


Sketch and portrait) wall 


H. X. W., New Orleans, La.—We have seen nothing of 
the case in any newspaper, and cannot view it as anv 


which no journal has a right to meddle, whatever the 
merits or demerits of the transaction may be. 








J.C. 8., Cleburne, Texas.—You do not giye us name of 
party or other particulars to show whether he 












































has been 
connected with any occurrence of interest or is distin 
sxuished simply by holding an obscure ottice, which of it- 
9 . 
self would not entitle him to a®place in our colummes 
CORRESPONDENT, Washington, D. © —Both subjects are 





of entirely (oo dark” a character to be of interest to our 
readers at large. 








The interest attaching to individuals of 
either Class must be distributed solely among thear own 
“color” unjess attended by 

















Very eXceptional circum 

















stances 








‘religious ‘bigotry as is afforded in the Pocasset 
_ atrocity. A father, perfectly rational on all other | 


, Streaming with its innocent blood, its breast trans- | 
| fixed with the cruel knife that cut short its young 


| certainly, not all insane, it does not appear that 
| there was one who raised a murmur of disapproba- 
| tion or who, in fact, did not absolutély applaud 


| not one present, indeed, we may justly assume; | 


Atlanta, Ga.—Published account of occurrence | 


tive dollars this week. | 
| very similar crime was committed and condoned 
ut no great distance from the scene of this later 
| New Haven, Connecticut, a number ef persons who 


_visible immediate coming of Christ, and the 
‘founder of the Adventist sect, acknowledged the 


| followers was, quite: naturally, a woman. This | 


W. B. D., Bryan, Texas.—Sketeh will appear in our | ‘ 

ppear in Cur’ that the'female disciple must give up her life as 
KNELL, Leavenworth And, —see‘account, with portrait, the sacrifice. 
elsewhere. Let 1s hear froingyvon again. Further by | 


| soon after, with the “ prophet’’ and others of 
| their kind, proceeded toa house in the outskirts 


ing the matter, and can give vou po information as to the | 


low of his reputation, especially in view of the very 
recent evidence of the desperate efforts his brother 
criminals wouid make for his release, should not 
not have been under far stricter guard than waa 
the case during his temporary sojourn in Lu tlow 
street. 


founders, understood, if not expressed by them. 
She has indeed been forced into an advance, out- 
wardly, if notinwardly, by the enlightened opinion 
of the age, but we occasionally find out-cropping 
evidences of the old leaven of religious fanaticism 
among the descendants of the Pilgrim Fathers. 
Nothing, however, since the good old days when 
unbelievers were pilloried and had their ears 
cropped to bring them toa sense of the saving 
grace, and decrepit old women were tortured and 


THE GAZETTE AS A DETECTIVE 


In another column will be found an-evidence of | 
| the valuable assistance constantly afforded the 
burned for witchcratt,-has there been such a hor- | Micers of the law by the ee nee oe 
rifying exhibition of the innate barbarism of _ rence noted is by no means a rare one, but so grace- 
ful an acknowledgement on the part of thuse it 
| has aid 3d is more than sufficiently su. The facts 





matters save that of religion, g:ves himself up so | of the case are these: A few weeks since a j:romi- 
|-nent-insurance agent of Milwaukee, Wis., ab- 


completely to the savage frenzy of his professed 
belief that he can calmly plunge a knife into the sconded from that city, a forger to a large amount. 
heart of his sleeping babe and listen unmoved to | A reward was offered for his arrest and a thorough 
its dying shriek of “Oh! papa,’’ while, still more | search made for him by detectives in all direc- 
abhorrent to the universal sentiment of our tlons, but no clue to his whereabouts was discov- 
common humanity, the mother, under the influ- ored. In our preceeding issue we published an 
ence of the same crue! delusion, can so overcome | ©*cellent portrait and an accurate description of 
her maternal instinct as to give her consent to the the fugitive. Meanwhile a detective firm in Rich- 
horrid deed and witness its perpetration with mond, Va., had their attention attracted to an 
equal stoicism. individual who recently arrived in that city. Still 
they had not sufficient proof to back their suspi- 
cions and the’ swindler would probably 
have eluded them’ but. for the oppor— 
tune arrival of the GAZETTE, which at once 
settled the matter. The detectives unhesitatingly 
took the suspected stranger into custody and 
found him to be the individual they wanted. 

The fact is, the GAZETTE has facilities possessed 
by no other journal for promptly publishing por- 
traits:of such characters and their doings, and 
police ufficials everywhere should realize ithe re- 
mark of Messrs. Wren & Co., of the Richmond De- 
tective Agency, that the GAZETTE is ‘‘invaluable’’ 


Scarcely less astounding is the assembling of | 
his fellow-fanatics of the™* Adventist”’ persuasion | 
before whose approving eyes he exhibits himself | 
in the role of Abraham, with the body of his mur- | 
dered babe displayed upon an improvised altar, | 


life. 
Among a Jarge throng of persons thus acsembled 
all average residents of the neighborhood and, 





In our preceding issue we published a portrait and 
description of Alexander Cohen, an absconding forger 
and d«taulting insurance agent, of Milwaukee, Wis., 
for whom aconsiderable reward was offered in spite 
of which detectives in various parts of the country 
had vainly searched for the fugitive for some time. 

In the Richmond, Va., Whig, of May 7th, appears the 
following local article which is self-explanatory : 

“Yesterday Detectives John Wren, W. F. Knox and 
William I. Dabney made an important arrest at May’s, 
on 14th street, of Alexander Cohen alias Solomon, a 
fugitive insurance agent, of Milwaukee, Wis., who is 
wanted in that city on various charges of forgery of 
notes and checks to about the total of $13,000. 

«Cohen arrived here Tucsday of last weck and put 
up at Sauer’s, adjoining the theatr>. For «cveral 
days. on information received by them, Messrs. 
Wren, Knox & Dabney have been s! adowing him, 
as, under the name of Solomon, he sought to obtain a 
situation in business here. They were not. sure of 
their man, however, until the arrival of the PoLicr 
GaZETTE, yesterday, which contained a striking por- 
trait of him. He had shaved himself, but his features 
were too strikingly portrayed in the GazETTE to be 
mistaken, and the detectives followed him to May’s 
(where he had obtained lodgings yesterday morning ) 
and arrested him. Last evening tke chief of police of 
Milwaukee telegraphed to hold Cohen, and that a 
man would be at once sent on to identify him. One 
of the alleged forgcries is to the amount of $4,000 on 
the German Exchange Bank of Milwaukee. At that 
city Cohen was agent for five insurance companies. 
He seems to have victimized friends and enemies with 
much impartiality. : 

“He is a German Jew, born at Hamburg, and is 50 
years of age. i 

“Messrs. Wren Knox & Dabney deserve much credit 
for their skill and success in this matter. With much 
experience in their vocation, and indefatigable in their 
wor, they rarely fail to nab their man.”’ 

Apropos of the above we have received the follow- 
ing letter from the Detective Agency of Wren & Co., 





to their profession. 





the barbarous deed as everyway commendable 
and an example worthy of imitation. There was | 





Officers of the Louisville Police Force. 


{With Portraits. ! 

. Elsewhere in this issue we present excellent por- 
traits of the five recently elected leading officers of 
the Louisville, Ky., Police Force, one of the best or- 
ganized bodies of its kind in the country. : 

Colonel John A. Weatherford, Chief of the Force, 
was born and raised in Louisville. He is now in his 
fiftieth year, and ‘is as active as at thirty-five. He has 








who is not a possible imitator, whenever the sentt- 
ment of the pious egotism, which is at the bottom, 
of all such fanaticism, becomes uppermost in 
their minds as it was in the mind of Freeman. 
The fact is worth recalling. at this time that a 


by individuals of the same so-called Adventist sect 


years. 

Michael Minton, one of the four first lieutenants, 
was also born ip Louisville; is thirty-seven ycars old 
and by trade a cooper. He, too, has been on the force 
a long time. 
| First Lieutenant W. E. Pennington likewise a, na- 
| tive of the city, is forty-six years old, a shoemaker by 
leadership of an illiterate fellow whose most | trade, and has been employed many years in different 
zealous disciple among a throng of half crazed | capacities in the department. vest 

| First Lieutenant W. F. Shanks was born in Louis- 
ville, and originally followed the occupation of a 
bricklayer, but, hecoming connected with the depart- 


atrocity. Some thirty years ago, in the vicinity of 


had been.driven into a similar state of frenzy by 
predictions of Miller, the pretended apostle of the 





high priest of the new faith finallyannounced that 
a sacrifice was demanded by the Almighty, :and 


which has led to his advancement to his present posi- 


— tion. 
He, Hke Freeman, declared that. the woman.| 


would be restored to life in a few days after her | 
death and be endowed with a variety of super- 
natural advantages, resulting from her faith, and 
much other unmitigated twaddle of that sort, | force. 


The victim acceded willingly to the sacrifice and | 1” the local language of the day there is “no dis- 
| count ” on the courage and efficiency of these officers 


Ireland, but came to this country many years ago 
and engaged in steamboating, which vocation he pur- 
| sued until appointed to a position on the Louisville 





- First Lieutenant James McGraugh is a native of 


been identified with the force for quite a number of | 


of Richmond, Va., referred to in the above article: 
**Please find inclosed an account of the arrest of 


; Alexander Cohen, alias Solomon, who is charged with 


forgery by the authorities of Milwaukee, Wis. This 
man’s picture, with an account of his forgeries, was 
published in the last number of your most valuable 
paper. We merely write to compliment.you-upon the 
accuracy of the likeness given in your paper, and con- 
sider it invaluable to our profession. — 
Very respectfully, &c., 
Wren, Knox & DABNEY, Detectives. 
— — poe - 
George Howard, a Fugitive Negro Murderer, 
[With Portrait. | 
A few weeks since we published an account of the 
discovery of the whereabouts of George Howard, the 
fugitive negro wife-murderer, who was traced to 
Woburn, Mass., whence he escaped through the 
stupidity of the authorities of the place, and has since 
been lost sight of. Howard murdered his wife at 203 
East Eighty-first street, in this city, on the 30th of 
October last. After shooting her he ran to Central 
Park, and, though pursued, managed to escape, De- 
tective Shelly has been in search of him since, and 





ment, evinced a taste for and aptitude in the service | 


| whenever or wherever duty may call them, while, | 
| aside from official characteristics, they are all and in- | 


would have captured him at Woburn, whither he had 
' tracked him, but for the negligence of the Woburn 
officers. We publish a portrait of Howard on another 
| page, and police officials elsewhere may be aided 
thereby in obtaining a good “card” by his capture. 
| He is forty years of age, six feet in height, slightly 
| stooped, and sometimes wears a mustache and side- 
| whiskers. He has a large mole growing in front of 
| one of his ears, and a large wen on“the back of one of 
| his hands. He came originally from Wilmington, Del. 
| He is a tanner by trade, and will probably try to ob- 
tain employment in that line, as he did at Woburn. 


where the woman, after prayers and incantations, | aividually known as genial and social gentlemen of This description, with the portrait we publish, should 


knelt upon the floor when the “ prophet” cut off | the highest repute in the esteem of their fellow-citi- 


her head with an ax and otherwise shockingly | zens. 
mutilated the body. He was seized by the police | 


in the midst of his barbarous operation, but was | zation Known as the Police Union, and the following 


merely sent to the lunatic asylum. ~ | Officers were recently elected: Wm. Cross, President; 


Among Freeman’s neighbors there are not a few | 
who, could they have their way, would probably | 
save the state the expense of thus providing | 
for him or of even a speedier manner | 
of disposing of him. It is certainly a matter of | 


Foreman, Financial Secretary. 
— em -—---- 


Favorites of the Footlights. 





{With Portrait. } 


| M. Snyder, Vice Président; J. A. Weatherford, Treas- 


The police of Louisville have a systematized organi- | 


render his identification easy wherever he may show 
himecelf. 
~ OO 





| The Morris Husband-Murder, 


{With Portraits. | 
| Mrs. Jane Morris, whose trial for the murder of her 





| urer: W. N. Sinkhorn, Recording Secretary, and Ed. husband, Jacob Morris, at Philo, IM., on March 26th, 


| last, was commenced in that place on April 19th, was 

acquitted of the charge on the well established ground 
| that the fatal act was committed with no intent to 
murder, but that it was purely an instinctive and 


impertance to the community that his heinous | 


crime shall not be condoned, as it would be, by 
declaring him insane,a result which would be 
entirely assuring to any of his followers whose 


, religious vanity and ambition to attain the dignity 


and influence of a saint, prophet, martyr or that 


M’lle Bartolletti, whose portrait is given a place in | Perfectly justifiable attempt to defend herself from 
our gallery this week, is a Parisian by birth, and made | his brutality, from which, it was shown, she was fre- 
her first appearance on the American boards as pre- quently and grievously a sufferer. Morris came home 
miere danseuse in the brilliant spectacular drama of on the day of the murder in a state of reckless intoxi- 
“Sardanapalus,” at Booth’s Theatre, in this city, under | “@tion. as was his frequent wont, and, as usual, com- 
the management of Jarrett & Palmer, in the fall of ’76. menced abusing his wife, threatening to kill her. As 


Had neither time nor space | 
Mease notify news. | 


thing more than a personal and domestic affair with : 


sort of thing in the “ church ’» may inspire him to 
the same degree that it inspired Freeman. 
The crime, in point of fact, stripped of its false 





| ties, grace and personal attractiveness. 


She afterwards traveled with the same company 
through the country, winning the warm favor of | 
theatre-goers everywhere, by her professional abili- 
Since that 

religious cloaking, presents less ground for ex- | time she has appeared at Her Majesty’s Theatre, Lon- | 


tenuation than one committed in the temporary | don, and is now engaged at the Grand Opera House, 


‘insanity of drunkenness, which the law does not | Paris. 
recognize as a tenable plea. It was a murder of | 
the most atrocious character and its perpetrator 
should be treatec asa murderer. Let this be done 

and we shall be horrified by no more such “ sacri- | 
fices."” Treat it with leniency, and we need not be | 
surprised if the same soil yields quite a crop of 
“Abrahams.” 


-2ee 


A Chicago Thieves’ Conspiracy. 


; With Portraits. | 


thieving operations in that city. 


eee 
RED" LEARY'S ESCAPE. 


The escape of the notorious burglar, “‘ Red” 
; Leary, from Ludlow streét jail, is about the most 


tution. 





transactions. 


On another page we give authentic portraits of Mr. | 
and Mrs. Frank Jordan,avho are implicated with the 
notorious “ Mike ’’ Weaver, of Chicago, in numberless 
Weaver was sent to 
| Joliet state prison a few months since and is now 
| serving out a long term for his crimes, in that insti- 
| Mrs. Jordan is Weaver's sister, and her hur- 
band was in partnership with him in his crooked 
Both of the Jordars were in league 
with him and the police have recently discovered that ' 





he advanced towards her with a knife, apparently for 
that purpose, she warned him to keep off, and as he 
still advanced she threw a knife which she had in her 
hand, engaged in preparing supper, and which struck 
him on the head, inflicting a wound from the effects 
of which he died. Portraits of both parties appear on 
another page. 





John L. Dent, Victim of a Vicksburg Tragedy. 
{With Portrait. } 

On another page we present a portrait of John L, 
Dent, the young ‘man whose cruel and causeless mur- 
der in the Alhambra Variety Hall in Vicksburg, Miss.. 
at one o’clock on Sunday morning, April 20th, by 
Officer John H. Brereton, captain of the night police 
of that city, was fully detailed in a preceding issue. 

CREE 

John Augustus Rogers, a Kentucky temperance lec- 
turer, has committed suicide after six weeks of unin- 
terrupted intoxication. ; j 
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VICTIM OF A VIRAGO. 


Details of Ohicago’s Latest Sensational 
Shooting Oase in Which a Furious 
Woman Figures as the 


AVENGER OF HER WRONGS, 





Of Which She Alleges that a Prominent 
Merchant is the Author 
and for Which 





SHE HOUNDED HIM TO HIS_ DEATH. 





[Subject of Illustration. ] 

Curcaao, May 4.—The excitement over the shooting 
of Theodore B. Weber, a member of a prominent boot 
and shoe firm of this city, by Mrs. Ada Robert, in the 
law office of Messrs. Jussen & Anderson, on the 
afternoon of the lst (a brief account of which was 
given in the preceding issue of the GazETTE), was 
intensified by his death, which occurred on the follow- 
ipg day. Fuller developments in the affair reveal the 
following facts: Mrs. Robert, who accused Weber of 
having outraged or seduced her some sixteen or seven- 
teen years ago, and of being the father of a boy born 
to her who was drowned, at the age of fourteen, about 
two years since, has for a long period, it appears, been 
following Weber up, extorting money from him and 
persecuting him in a variety of ways. After meeting 
the woman’s demands for nearly a score of years— 
that he might keep his name unsmirched before the 
community and save his family from the disgrace of 
an exposure—Mr. Weber finally determined to face the 
music in manly fashion and make open and stubborn 
resistance 

TO ALL FUTURE ATTEMPTS AT BLACKMAILING. 
Whatever Mr. Weber’s faults may have been in the 
past, he had atoned for them bitterly years ago—paid 
for them in dollars as well as untold agony of soul. 
Still the woman refused to let up, claiming . that 
under a certain covenant and transactions a con- 
siderable sum was yet-due her. To secure this she 
brought suit, and the trial has been set for some time 
in July. Previously, Mr. Weber had made arrange- 
ments to visit Europe, and as this suit threatened to 
delay his departure, the court granted leave that the 
testimony in the case might be taken before a notary 
public, in the form of depositions, thus obviating the 
necessity for his presence at the trial. 

Colonel Jussen, his attorney, suspecting her design 
upon his client’s life, advised him not to be present 
at Mrs. Robert’s examination in court, and he accord- 
ingly remained in Jussen’s office. At the conclusion 
of this examination Colonel Jussen, Mrs. Robert and 
others proceeded to Jussen’s office to take Weber's 
testimony. Mrs. Robert was closely accompanied by 
one of Pinkerton’s detectives. Under her arm she car- 
ried a framed photograph of her son. She seemed 
cool and collected. She placed the portrait on the 
table within a few feet of Mr. Weber and immediataly 
beside the detective. 

Pointing to the picture, and addressing Mr. Weber, 
she inquired: 

“ Will you swear that this is not your son?” 

«J will,” said Mr. Weber, “‘but I do not want to 
have any private conversation with you. 

‘pHIs MATTER IS NOW IN THE COURTS.” 
At this point Mr. Jussen stepped forward until he 
had reached her side, and remarked, “I think you had 
better not have any private talk about this matter.” 

The woman now bruke into a laugh, and address- 
ing Mr. Weber, said : 

“You were afraid of me yesterday, in the hall, ‘when 
Iran after you. I don’t want to hurt you; didI want 
to hurt you I might have done so a thousand times. 
I would not hurt you.” 

Remarks like this were well calculated to disarm 
suspicion. And yet, even while she was uttering the 
last sentence there was a movement of her right arm. 
To Mr. Weber it was a menace, and he started to rise 
from the chair, and at the same moment, no one see- 
ing the revolver, unless Mr. Weber saw it, the report 
of w shot reverberated though the room. 

She was instantly disarmed, but it was too late. 
Jussen jumped to the side of his client and inquired 
if he was hurt. He replied with remarkable calm- 
ness that he was, and pointed to his abdomen, where 
the shot took effect. Weber was carried to a lounge 
in an adjoining rovm. 

The woman in the meantime paced up and down 
the apartment, which had been the scene of the trag- 
edy, in a state of intense excitement, exclaiming : 

‘‘] SHOT HIM BECAUSE HE RUINED ME.” 
He refused to own his own son. He wanted me to 
starve.’ 

As the excitement increased her teeth began pes 
chatter as if she were the victim of an attack of ague. 
Her gestures became more and more vehement, and 
finally she made a rush for the door, exclaiming : 

“I want to see him before he dies. I want to say 
one word to him before he meets his child in the other 
world.”’ 

She was restrained by stout arms and forced back 
into the room. She uow became literally frantic in 
her speech and gestures, her face took on an ashen 
hue, her teeth became set, her eyes protruded from 
their sockets, the fingers of her hand intertwined in a 
convulsive cramp, and she sank back into a chair in 
an epileptic fit. She was finally restored, and was re- 
moved to the Armory police court, where she was 
locked up in one of the cells, still in a state of great 
nervous prostration. Weber was conveyed to his 
residence. His wife is in Europe, whither he had 
intended starting on the evening of the tragedy. He 
died on the following afternoon, retaining conscious- 
ness until near the end, and was able to make a will 
and attend to the disposition of his property. Shortly 
before his death he called his brother to his bedside, 
and in a low, firm voice said : “‘ George, the real mur- 
derer is Henry Greenbaum; 


** AVENGE ME!”’ 

This remark referred to Weber’s belief that Green- 
| baum had urged Mrs. Robert on to the suit and the 
prosecution of him in retaliation for Weber’s promi- 
nence in the Greenbaum litigation, in which the for- 
mer had hushed proceedings against Greenbaum for 
alleged frauds committed by him in the collapsed 
German National Bank, with all the bitterness and 
energy inspired by the conviction that he had been 
cheated in the management of the bank of which he 
was a shareholder. 

Mrs. Robert’s story of her connection with Weber is 
that in the summer of 1863, at which time she is said 
to have been very handsome and attractive, while she 
was living with her husband in Burlington, Iowa, 
Weber began to persecute her with his attentions, 
which she tried to avoid, as it created scandal and 
finally caused her husband to become jealous of her 
and eventually to abandon her. She claimed that he 
continued to persecute her in every possible way in 
thrusting his society and attentions npon her, and 
that finally in her own house, on a certain occasion, 
during the temporary absence of her brother-in-law, 
had forcibly gained his object and had compelled her 
to keep up the intimacy. from which, — alleges, 
their boy Theodore was-born. 

The coroner’s jury, yesterday, found her guilty of 
the murder of Weber, and recommended that she be 
held without bail. Later in the afternoon the grand 
jury found an indictment of murder against her. 
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A JAIL ROMANCE. 


Elopement of a Sheriff’s Pretty Daughter 
With a Convict Whom She Released From 
His Cell, and Subsequent Capture of the 
Il-Mated Fugitives. 


[Subject of Illustration. } 

PorTaGE, Wis., May 2.—Great excitement was 
created here by the announcement of the elopement 
of Sheriff Conklin’s second daughter, aged seventeen 
years, with John Wood, confined on a charge of bur- 
glarizing the Chicago, Milwaukee and St. Paul rail- 
road office, at Kilburn, Wis., last January. She took 
the keys from the closet in which they are always 
kept, and passed through four doors to a cell occu- 
pied by another prisoner, and raised a large bar which 
passes the entire length of the tier of cells.in which 
Wood was confined. About twelve o’clock the sheriff 
discovered their flight. He immediately telegraphed 
to all stations along the railroad, and had postal cards 
printed, which he sent in all directions, as follows: 

One Hundred Dollars Reward—The above reward 
will be paid for the arrest of John Wood, who broke 
jail last night at Portage, Wis. My daughter is miss- 
ing, and all circumstances seem to 

INDICATE THAT SHE HAS BEEN FORCIBLY ABDUCTED. 
Wood is twenty-six years of age, five feet ten inches 
in height, light complexion, dark hair, shingled, 
smooth face, and wore a black coat, checked and 
striped cotton pants, and new shoes laced in front. 
My daughter is seventeen years old, tall and slim, 
dark hair and eyes, with bangs. None of her clothes 
are missing, but an old dress and shoes she wore yes- 
terday and the night-dress she had on last night. 

*¢ Jonas CONELIN, 
“Sheriff of Columbia county, Wis. 

«« PortTaGE, May 2, 1879.” 

It seems that the prisoner had been in the habit of 
conversing through the barred window with persons 
outside, and had thus formed the acquaintance of the 
sheriffs daughter. He is a sleek, oily fellow, and she 
an inexperienced girl, with enough romance in her 


composition 
TO BE EASILY INFLUENCED BY HIM. 


On further examination this morniug it was dis- 
covered that the statement in regard to her clothing 
was erroneous, as she had taken one of her best; 
dresses, her best shoes and her best hat. She hadalso 
purchased a suit of male clothing and a blue flannel 
shirt at a storein this city and had them charged to 
the county, stating that they were for a prisoner. 
These also were gone. trace of the fugitives was 
discovered by one of the shoes she wore (it being run 
over at the heel) leading from the jail to the railroad 
track. Mr. Thorhpson took up the trail, followed it 
nearly to Arlington, Wis., a small station on the Madi- 
son and Portage railroad, where he found where they 
had cut off her hair and burned it. Looking up a 
small ravine he discovered two males, as he supposed, 
trying hard to escape observation. Starting toward 
them, they broke into arun, hotly pursued by Mr. 
Thompson and the team, which by this time had 
arrived on the scene. After a short chase they were 
brought up at the point of a revolver in the hands of 
Mr. Wells, who 
ORDERED THEM TO THROW UP THEIR HANDS, 

Wood replied that there was no need of his doing so, 
as he had no arms. Ellen Conklin very coolly told 
him to shoot. She was dressed in the suit of male 
attire obtained here and with her short hair made a 
very fine-looking boy. Both were immediately 
brought back and confined in jail, the sheriff locking 
up his daughter as well as Wood. Once before Wood 
made an attempt to escape by assaulting the turnkey 
with a cold chisel, which he stole from the justice’s 
office at the time of his examination. 

Wood was a general favorite and was apparently 
assisted in his game by the other prisoners, who now 
assert that they have all along been cognizant of the 
progress of events, and it is hinted that the girl had 
made arrangements by which there should be a gen- 
eral jail delivery that night, it being only frustrated 
by the sheriff being awakened by the noise kicked up 
on the escape of Wood and his inamorata. 

The affair has throughout created indignation and 
the greatest wonderment at the ingane romance of the 
silly girl’s nature; her reputation, of course, blasted 
for life. 








3 Bist ae 

The next grand Semi-Annual Distribution of the 
Louisiana State Lottery is at noon on Tuesday, June 
17th, at New Orleans, under the sole management of 
Generals Beauregard and Early. The prizes amount 
to over half a million, and tickets are ten dollars, 
with proportional fractions down to tenths. For in- 


tormation, address M. A. Dauphin, P. 0. Box 692, New 
Orleans, La 








A FIEND AS A FATHER. 


Sickening Disclosures of the Atrocious Crimes 
of an Unparalleled Wretch Whose Life- 
Long Brutality to His Family and Un- 
natural Villainy Towards His Own Daugh- 
ter Finally Culminated in the Cold-Blood- 
ed Slaughter of His Victim. 





{Subject of Illustration." 

PHILADELPHIA, May 6.—A crime so inhuman and 
unnatural that it is almost without a parallel in the 
annals of crime in this city, was committed here at 
about noon to-day. The facts of the case seem to be 
so revolting that is difficult to accept them as the 
truth. Unfortunately, however, there is as yet found 
no reason to doubt the story which the neighborsand 
friends of the murderer and his victim have to tell. 
A father, a man sixty-one years of age, in the most 
cold-blooded and deliberate manner, killed his own 
daughter, a woman of thirty-four years, and who, re- 
volting as it is to tell, was, according to the testimony 
of the neighbors, the mother of a child by her un- 
natural parent. Itdoes not appear that the murdered 
woman consented to live in incest with her father. 
On the contrary the evidence points to the fact that 
she struggled against his advances and fied from him 
and kept away from him as much as possible. She 
was a married wou.an, and sought the protection ot 
her husband, whic, under ordinary circumstances, 
would have suffiiced to shield her tron the assaults 
of the inhuman wietch who has at length been the 
means of 

HER DEATH AS WELL AS HER DISHONOR, 

But the history of the case shows that the unnatural 
father persistently followed up and persecuted hie 
80u-in-law until he succeeded in getting him in jail, 
where he now lies. This he seems to have done with 
the object of compelling his daughter once more to 
live with him, and when she refused he sought her 
out and killed her. Such, ina few words, is the his- 
tory of this awful crime. 

The murderer’s name is Edward Parr. He is sixty- 
one years old, and for years has borne a very bad 
character. He has lived for a long timein the Fourth 
ward, the central part of the city, corresponding very 
muca to the Fourth ward in New York. Five years 
ago his incestuo:1s conduct toward his daughter be- 
came knuwn, wien the girl-had a child by him, it is 
said. The oeighbors were so indignant that they 
sought to hang nim, and an excited crowd on one 
Occasion surrounded the wretch’s house with the in- 
tention of lynching nim. He eacaped, however, and 
fled the city, turning up out west somewhere. 

About three years ago his daughter married a young 
man named Eliwood Irwin. Tne father soon sought 
an occasion to quarrel with him and 

MADE AN ATTEMPT TO KILL HIM. 
For this he was arrested, tried and convicted, and 
and served two years and a half in prison. Since he 
has been out he has tried steadily and persistently to 
get Mrs. Irwin to join with him in having her hus- 
band sent to prison, so that he could compel her to 
live with him once more. The daughter has always 
refused, the neighbors say, and this has led to many 
quarrels, and within three months the old man had 
been lodged in prison three times for disorderly ana 
threatening conduct. Mr. Irwin is now in jail on a 
charge of robbery, largely through the instrumental- 
ity of his father-in-law. Recentiy the daughter, who 
was thirty-four years of age, and was a decent, re- 
spectable woman, had lived with her husband at Mw. 
Carpenter street. She has mauifested much fear 01 
her tatuer, who has skuiked about the alleys nea. 
Alaska street, in the lowest quarter of the Fourth 
Ward. ‘Chat his crime was premeditated there can b« - 
no doubt. Mrs. Irwin had a friend, Mrs. Maryarei 
Johnson, living in the rear of 831 Fitzwater strec t, 
about three squares from where she and her husban.. 
lived. She frequently called on her. This the tathe: 


‘new, and he has prowled around the neighborhooa 


for some time, lying in wait tor his daughter, her 
uusband having forbidden him to come to her home 
to see her. 

Last night Parr went to the house next to Mr. John- 
son’s and said he would wait tor his daughter. Sh« 
did not come, however. Butthis morning Mrs. Irwin 
left her house and went to see Mrs. Johnson. Hei 
tather must have followed her, tor she had scarcely 
entered the house betore he made his appearance. 
The moment she saw him the daughter 

SCREAMED WITH FEAR AND RAN UP-STAIRS, 

He called'to her to come down as he wanted to talk to 
ner. She refused, and said she would talk to himout 
of the window. This incensed tie wretched man and 
he ran up-stairs. The daughter had locked the roon. 
door. He speedily broke it open and rushed at her. 
Mrs. Johnson, who was down stairs, heard his heavy 
tread overhead and the nofge of a struggle, with which 
the screams of Mrs. Irwin mingled. Mrs. Johnson's 
baby was lying in a cradle in the upper room, and 
with motherly instinct she ran up and snatched it to 
her breast. Glancing around she was horror-stricken 
to see that the infuriated man had pushed his daugh- 
ter against a closet and was plunging a knife repeat- 
edly into her breast. Mrs. Johnson ran down-stairs 
in affright and shouted for help. A few moments 
after, when assistance arrived, Mrs. Irwin was found 
lying dead in a pool of blood on the landing at the 
head of the stairs. 

The murderer walked down staizs calmly, then 
down the alley out to Kitzwater street, throwing his 
weapon, an ugly shoemaker’s knife, into an areaway. 
He was speedily arrested and locked up. He pretends 
not to know for what crime he is locked up. The in- 
dignation of the residents of the neighborhood was so 
great against Parr that he would have been lynched 
had it not been for police — 
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A Monster of r of the Deep. 


WILMINGTON, N. C., May 1.- 1.—There seems to be con 


Tuesday last, really is. Some say turtle, some devili- 
fish, and the captain himself is of the opinion that it 
was ‘‘Old Nick’’ himself, and hereafter sinners may 
have no fear of punishment in the infernal regions. 





In fact everybody who hears about it has @ different 
theory, and no two persons can agree on what it is or 
where it belongs. The Smithville pilots say that his 
Satanic Majesty has been seen off the coast for the 
last twenty years, but he has never met any one who 
was bold enough to attack him until the gallant tar 
of the Alpha hove down on him and put an end to his 
career. Captain Chadwick sighted the “thing ”’ about 
eight miles off Western Bar and immediately steered 
toward it. When within a short distance of it he fired 
at it with his rifle, the ball passing through the neck 
and killing it. It required six men, with their utmost 
strength, to pull it over the rail, and it is estimated 
that it weighed six or seven hundred pounds. The 
animal was seven teet long by three and a half feet 
wide. On the back was a nard black shell, like a 
turtle’s, with three ridges running lengthwise. The 
head was as large’as a water bucket, and in the mouth, 
extending down to we throat, were rows of soft teeth. 
The tail was uot more than ei,uteen inches long, and 
projected in three prongs. ‘lune fins and feet were 
like a turtle, with the exception that there were no 
claws. 
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SHOU LING-STICKS 


Taxen in Hand by tne xtival Editors of Two 
Indianapolis yuurnals on Account of a 
Gross Slander Publisned by Une Regard- 
ing the Other. 


[Subject of Lilustration. | 

INDIANAPOLIB, Ind., May 5.—At eight o'clock last 
night George C. Harding, editor of the Herald, of this 
city, accompanied by Samuei Jones, a colored barber, 
called at the Sixth street engine-house and inquired 
of Thomas C. Dafnall where the residence of valvin 
Light was. The latter is editor of the Democrat, which 
succeeded tie Indianapolis 4ime;. Darnall noticed 
at tho time that Harding was under the influence of 
liquor, but informed him that Light resided at 77 
West Sixth street. Harding crossed the street and, 
going to Light’s residence, entered, without knocking, 
the room where Light sat with his wife, holding onv 
of his children on his lap, while another was playing 
on the floor by him. 

Harding inquired if Light was at home, and, receiv- 
ing ax answer in the affirmative, drew a revolver. 
Before ne could raise the weapon Light caught it with 
his hand. Thrusting his fingers between tue hammer 
and guard he prevented an explosion, and with his 
other hand he held it pointed to the floor. Harding 
then dragged him through the trout dvor into the 
yard, when Robert Hamilton, a next-door neighbor, 
coming to the rescue, Light was 

RELEASED FROM HIS PERILOUS CONDITION. 
Hamilton took the weapon away from the two, and 
Harding was arrested and released on $600 bail, ¢ur- 
nished by his partner, Mr. Samuel Bannister. About 
eigh: o’clock this morning Harding had slipped into 
the Democrat office and commenced firing at Light, 
who was sitting at his desk. Missing him, one of the 
stray bullets struck Gerhart Lizins, aged nineteen 
years. Light immediately ran down-stairs und es- 
caped, but Richard Walters, another printer, became 
so scared that ne jumped out of a window, broke both 
legs, and sustained severe bodily injuries that will 
p.vve fatal. After the shooting Harding passed out 
i. tue building, meeting Dr. George C. New at the 
foot of the stairs, who asked him what he had been 
dc.ug. ‘Trying to «ill a damded rat,’’ was the reply. 
darding was tound at the Circle House saloon. He 
was in company with E. H. Kimberly, his foreman, 
and John D. Nicholas. He was much excited and 
waiting to be arrested. He refused to say anything 
about the affair to reportérs. 

After being arrested and taken to the county jail he 
stated that he did not want to talk about this morn- 
ing’s affair, but 

ABOUT LAST NIGHT'S BUSINESS. 

de said: “I did not go into Light’s house at all; I 
was shown the place, and, outside of the door, I in- 
quired of a woman if that was the house. She threw 
vack her hands and cried, ‘My God! oh, my God!’ 
two or three times, which flustered me, and just then 
Light and some one else sneaked on me from behind 
sud struggled with me. I did not go into the house; 
{ did not draw my pistol; of course I had it with me; 
{ have carried it for years; I did not go into his house 
+o shoot. him. Don’t you kuow that it I wanted to 
shoot a pestiferous scoundrel like that I would not go 
co his house to do it? I went there to talk with him; 
that was all.”’ 

In the city court, before the mayor, Harding, 
through his counsel, offered to waive examination, 
sive bond, and have his case go betore the grand jury, 
which is now in session. The mayor, after some re- 
dection, decided that Harding could not be admitted 
io bail, Lizins’ wound being a dangerous one, which 
might result fataily. 

Four complaints are lodged against George C. Har- 
ding, in the mayor’s court, all dated May 5. One of 
them 1s for yesterday’s offense. It is made by John 
Miner and Calvin J. Light, and charges him with as- 
sault and battery 

WITH INTENT TO KILL. 
The other complaints are all brought by Calvin A. 
Light, and charge Harding with assault and battery 
with intent to kill Gerhart Lizins, and same as to 
Richard Walters and Light. 

The quarrel between Harding and Light is of two 
years’ standing, and began by the ordering out of the 
Heraid office, ot Light by Harding, who threatened to 
kick him out unless he went quickly. He has also 
been mentioned in the Herald, on numerous occas.ons, 
in no honeyed terms. For weeks that paper has taken 
no notice of him, while Light has continued his war- 
fare through the columns of the Vemocrat, becoming 





' more abusive and indecent from week to week, at 


times touching upon matters in the tamily history of 
Harding, and in the issue of Saturday alluding to 


| Harding’s daughter, who was seduced three years ayo 
siderable doubt hanging around what that sea mon- | 
ster shot by Captain Chadwick, of the tug Alpha, on ' 


by Sol Moritz, a wealthy Jew of this city. Harding 
shot Moritz, and the daughiér killed herselt to hide 
her shame. Public opinion is strong. against Light. 
At a late hour young Lizine’ condition was very pre- 
carious, and amputation will be necessary to save the 


‘ lite of Walters who jumped out of the window 
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PUMPING A SCIENTIST. 





The Truly Terrible Taffy Given by a Promi- 
nent Physician to a Curious Coterie of 
Reporters. 


Dr. Lambert, the man who restores drowned people 
to life by the application of heat, recently stepped 
into the reporters’ room of the Evenng Post, in this 
city. Busy as were their pencils, their scent for news 
was keener. 

« And ifa man has been hanged, doctor, can he, too, 
be restored by heat?’’ asked the most inquisitive 
among them, upon whom the new method for resus- 
citating the drowned had made a deep impression. 

Tho doctor, who had never looked better in his life, 
answered mildly ; 

* Why not ?” 

‘But what if his neck is broken?’ asked a muscu- 
lar reporter. 

“ Hanging doesn’t break a man’s neck.” 

‘Did you ever see a man hanged ?”’ demanded the 
youth, with the intonation of a person who had 
devoted a century or so to sight-seeing of that sort. 

“‘Sevcral times,’’ answered the man slowly. 

“* What does a hanged man hang his head over on 
one side for, then—so ?”’ 

** Not because his neck is dislocated. The ligatures 
of the neck are stronger than any rope. 

HANGING NEVER YET BROKE A NECK. 

It’s the shock that tends to kill the man—the shock 
and, then, the suffocation. You know how it shocks 
your brain to mako a misstep when going down stairs. 
Well, there are fifty thousand springs that your head 
rests on from the nack to the feet. But when you 
jerk a man up by the neck the shock comes without 
atiy intervention of springs.” 

““I’'vo heard doctors say that a man’s neck was 
broken by hanging,’ persisted the muscular man. 

**So have I—young doctors. But surgical science 
does not report such a case.” 

»O, well, now you’ro on science. I'll give in,’’ and 
the modest muscular reporter withdrew a step and 
filled his pipe. His forte is facts atraight. 

“Did you cver sco a hanged man come to life, doc- 
tor?’’ asxed a doubting Thomas. 

“ Yes, I have.” 

All ears bent perceptibly toward the speaker, and 

THERE WAS SILENCE AS IN DEATH. 

“A young fellow,’’ bogen the doctor, “was con- 
demned to be executed. During his incarceration he 
promised his body to the prison physician in return 
for the tobacco that ho uscd. When he was dead the 
physician determined to try an electrical machine on 
him, but never having handled one, called me in to 
help him. I went. We applied electricity to various 
parts of the body, and wherever it was applied the 
body moved. At length wo sent a current along the 
spinc from end toend. The fellow was lying on a 
long table—as long as—well (looking around the 
room) rather longer than any you’ve got here. He 
sat up; opened his eyes slowly; shut them; then 
opened them wide. The physician who owned the 
body, and two young men, who were helping him, 

“STARTED AFFRIGHTED FOR THE DOOR.” 

«Did the man come ‘round all right ?” inquired the 
Thomas reporter, earnestly. 

** Ho didn’t lie down again. In half an hour he 
spoke—asked whero he was and what we were doing 
with him. In acouplo of hours he was on his way 
out of the villa as fast as his legs could carry him.” 

«Did they catch him again ?’’ 

“No. The inhabitants to this day think that he was 
dissected.”’ 

**Ought he to have been hanged if he had been 
caught?” 

«Well, there’s a difference of opinion about that. 
Certainly the physicians owned him- had bought and 
paid for him.”’ 

“Would it have been wrong, doctor, for the physi- 
cian to kill him, when he saw him coming to life and 
robbing him of his property.”’ 

The reporter who asked the question is one of the 
most blood-thirsty persons in this city. The doctor 
wiscly replied by saying that the answer belonged to the department of 
morals, in which he was not a professor. 
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Shocking Fate of a Stowaway, 








The ‘longshoremen, engaged on the 6th discharging the steamer Can. 
ada, of the National line, at the foot of West Houston street, came upon 
the dead body of a man, apparently a young mechanic, lying on a bale 
of wool on tho starboard side of No. 5 orlop deck. His eyes were open 
and every muscle of his face showed that he had died in agony, proba- 














J4CQB MOBBYY. KILIED IN SELF-DEFENSE BY HIS WIFE, 
PHILO, ILL. 





M'LLE BARTOLLETTI, PREMIERE DANSEUSE, NOW AT THE GRAND OPERA 


HOUSE, PARIS.—§ze Page 2. 
(Photographed by Mora.) 


“bly from suffocation. From letters found in his possession it was asser- 

tained that his name was Battersby, and that he lived at 9 Dorset street, 
London, England. He had been out of work fora long time and had 
made up his mind to cmigrato to this country, but had nomoney. His 
sister and her husband John Bennion who live at 31 Mitchelistreet, Man- 
chester, could not give him any assistance. His mother also lives at 
Manchester. While the Canada was loading at London, Battersby con- 


cealed himself in the hold. A box of sardines was found unopened in 
one of his pockets. 





The Canadasailed on Saturday, April 19. The following day five stow- 
aways wero discovered on board; three among the cargo. They were 
all set to work. On Sunday night Captain Sumner made an inspection 
of the lower decks. The hatch ofthe hold in which Battersby was con- 
cealed was open. Instructions were at once given to nail it down. 
While this was being done Battersby must have been asleep, unconscious 
or frightened to death. He made no noise. The next day some of the 
seamen were arranging part of the cargo which had shifted around the 
hatch of the hold in which the stowaway was imprisoned. They made 
a good deal of noise, and Battersby’s cries, if he did cry, were not heard. 
After the hatch was closed he had no chance of life. He could not move 
about with any freedom, the space between the cargo and the deck being 
only wide enough to allow him to crawl about on his hands and knees. 
He had precious little air to breathe, either. The steamer arrived here 
on Sunday, 4th. Dr. Lynch, the ship’s surgeon, thinks the man’ssuffer- 
ings were mental rather than physical. The appearance of the body 
does not support the theory that he died from starvation. He must 
have suffered a great deal from thirst, for he could not get any water in 
the hold, and he had not provided himself with any before going on 
board. He had a letter of recommendation, in which he is described as 
a good, sober and industrious mechanic. 
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Jail Birds on the Wing. 

HARRISBURG, Pa., May 5.—James Clark and J: ames Harvey, who robbed 
Widow Oliver’s husband recently, and were sentenced to the penitentiary 
for threc years, escaped from Dauphin County Prison early this morn- 
ing, with three other prisoners, sentenced to the penitentiary for terms 
ranging from eighteen months to four years, for robbing a safe some 
months since of $1,600. W. P. Douglass, one of the safe robbers, in 
jumping from the prison wall sustained injuries which disabled him. 
Robert Douglass, his brother, remained with him, and both were recap- 
tured. Clark and Harvey were surrounded in a swamp about sixtecn 








miles east of this city this afternoon and re-arrested, 
and are again in jail inthis city. Harry Spebkr, eaſo 
robber, is still at large. 
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Negro Desperadoes Lynched. 
STARKVILLE, Miss., May 5.—A few days since Mr. 
Jordon Moore, one of the most respected planters of 
Mississippi, was shot at on his plantation, five miles 
from this town. Subsequently the guilty partics, 
named Porter and Johnson Spencer, negroes -tLe 
former confessing the crime and charging the other 
as his accessory—were both arrested and lodged in 
“jail. At the time of the arrest the positive assurance 
was conveyed that the prisoners would undoubtedly 
be executed at once, without any reference to the 
usual legal proceedings in such cases. This shows 
*hat the following proceedings had been planned as 
soon asthe arrest was made, and the execution of 
these men was determined the moment they were 
lodged in jail at Starkville: A little after one o’clock 
on Sunday morning a body of armed men, fully 
masked and disguised, rode up to the house of Peter 
Quinn, the sheriff of the district, and demanded the 
keys of the jail where both of the prisoners were con- 
fined. One account states that the sheriff at firat 
resisted, but was knocked down and roughly treated, 
and 





THE KEYS FORCIBLY TAKEN FROM HIM. 

Once in possession of these, the lynching party—esti- 
mated as numbering nearly two hundred men— 
started at once to the jail at this place and there ovcr- 
powered and confined the jailorand took the prisoners 
from their cells. A witness who was present during 
these proceedings says that the screams of the un- 
happy prisoners when they saw their fate impending 
were terrible in the extreme. They threw themselvcs 
upon their knees—Johnson Spencer especially—pro- 
testing innocence and pleaded for mercy. It was to 
no purpose. They were dragged out more dead than 
alive, and the men strapped them tightly upon their 
horses and left at full speed. The prisoners were 
carried to a place about one mile east of here and both 

HANGED BY THE NECK UNTIL THEY WERE DEAD. 

They used forthe purpose small cotton ropes sus- 
pended from two beams or cross-ties over a trestle on 
the Mobile and Ohio branch railroad running from 
Starkville to Artesia. 

One account states that there were quite a number 
of negroes in the band of desperadoes that carried out 
this execution, hut this is doubted. The men who 
took part had their faces black«ued, many of them 
simply for the purpose of disguise. Ther> does not 
seem to have been a single negro among them. It is 
at least significant that while the coroner’s jury, 
which was called upon to view the bodies, found that 
Nevlin Porter and Johnson Spencer did not mect their 
death by virtue of any lawful court or by direction of 
any authorized execution of the law, but by violence, 
none of the men who took the lives of the prisoners 
were known to any member of the jury. 


ae 
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A Gold Mine in a Mint. 


Henry Smith did his California gold mining in a 
peculiar way. He was a watchman in the Govern- 
ment Mint. At the close of each day’s work, the em- 
ployes wero thoroughly searched before going out of 
the building, and all of the precious metal on the 
premises was carefully locked up. Then Smith went 
on guard for the night. In one of the rooms under 
his charge was a strong iron tank, in which granules 
of gold were placed to be washed. An iron cover was 
securely locked on, but through a small hole ran a 
rubber tube to carry a stream of water. Smith un- 
screwed the tube every night, and with a narrow 
spoon, removed a small quantity of gold. The loss 
was 80 small in each instance as to be undiscovered, 
and it was only when the thief was caught selling the 
metal that he was suspected. He confesses that he 
has made $20,000 in two years by his operations. 


—ñ— 
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New Mexican Customs, 


It is related that when L. Bradford Prince received 
his appointment as Chief Justice of New Mexico 
about the first person he met in Washington was a young lady, who 
proved to be the daughter of an ex-Chief Justice of the Territory. She 
was a delightfully entertaining young lady, and gave him much valua- 
ble information. On his way to the Territory Mr. Prince took a seat 
songside of a fine-looking man, who also proved to be from New 
Mexico—the second New Mexican he had met. After a long talk Mr. 
Prince mentioned his meeting with Miss Slough, the ex-Chief Justice’s 
daughter, and asked his companion if Colonel Slough were living. 
“No,” replied the stranger, ‘‘I killed him.” And the information was 
found by Judge Prince to be correct. 























MES, JAMB MORRIS, ACQUITTED OF THE MURDER OF HEB HUS- 
BAND, AT PHILA, ILL. 
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A Orime-Onrsed Rogion. 


New MrForp, Conn., May 6.— 
Tho village of New Preston Hill, 
for so small a place, has an unen- 
viable reputation for deeds of vio- 
lence. Situated in the town of 
Washington, Litchfield county, it 
isa long distance from the cen- 
ters of population wherein the 
germs of criminality are sv ppos- 
ed to flourish exclusive'y. The 
latest horror which has casled at- 
tention to this place is a double 
tragedy—a murder and suicide 
combined. At about seven o’clock 
on Monday morning, the 5th inst., 
Egbert Cogswell, a farmer in com- 
fortable circumstances, living at 
New Preston Hill, shot and in- 
stantly killed his wifo, and then 
cut his own throat, dying immc 
diatcly.. The murdcrer was & man 
about fifty years of age and his 
wife was ferty-five. Ho was a 
man of intomperate habits, and, 
although ho had never been actu- 
ally in want, it was evident that 
his indulgonce in drink was grad- 
ually wasting his property, do- 
moralizing him personally, and - 
leading to his final ruin. It is 
stated that last winter ho rolled 
twenty barrels of cider into his 
cellar and that the greater portion 
of that had been consumed by 
him during the scason, he having 
never been entirely free from its 
influence, and having been ren- 
dered savago, abusive and violent 
tuereby.. There was no special 
causs of trouble betwecn tho man 
and his wife, and tho terriblo deed 
appears to havo been simply the 
sudden culmination of a serics of 
debauchcries which had gradu- 
ally worked him up to the point 
of some desperate deed. 

The dcad father and mother 
leave three children—onc a grown 
up son, who is away from home, 
and two younger children, who 
wero at home at tho time of the 
tragedy and were out of doors; 
but, hearing tho report of the 
gun, ran into the house and dis- 
covered their mother lying dead 
on the kitchen floor, and the body 
of their fathcr, terribly gashed 
with a knife, lying near. An in- 
quest resulted in a verdict of mur- 
der and suicide in accordance 
with the above-mentioned facts. 

Cogswell’s father, a man of con- 
siderable property, died without 
leaving him so much of his estate 
as he considcred his duo, and he 
has been particularly recklcss and 
self-indulgent since that time. Persons living in the 
town are reminded by this bloody event of certain 
similar transactions which have marked the history 
of this village. Not many years agoa Portuguese 
laborer, named Rapello, slew with an ax one Francis 
Beardsley, who had accidentally trodden on his toes, 
and shortly after this, Beers Beardsley, father of the 
murdered man, hanged himself. Then Sherman Cogs- 
well, brother of the chief actorin the present tragedy, 
killed an Irishman in an altercation, but was acquit- 
ted of murder on the ground of self-defense. We have 
s;:own that near here Hoyt committed hia fearful 
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murder, and only a few miles from here, in Litch- 
field, lived Captain Calvocaresses, of the United States 
Navy, whose mysterious death in the streets of 
Bridgeport is still unexplained. This section has 
been productive of a large number of dreadful sensa- 
tions, of which this last is perhaps the most terrible. 
There is, of course, an immense excitement over the 
affair. 
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The Best Thing He Could Do. 


La Prata, Mo., May 1.—A man giving his name as 
Albert Yeokum came to this town to-day, and sold a 
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very fine looking sorrel horse at an under price. From 
allthe surroundings suspicions were aroused that 
the animal was stolen. Parties in pursuit overtook 
their man a short distance from town, when the thief 
took to the field, after which he fired two shots at his 
pursuers. The thief ran about a half mile further, 
when sceing fight useless he placed a pistol to his 
head and blew his brains out. Fifty-two dollars were 
found on his person, the money he had received for 
the horse and saddle, besides two revolvers, a momo- 
randum book, a rope halter concealed under his 
clothing, and part of a box of cartridges. 











A Train Oaptured by Tramps. 

The Mifflin, Pa., Poorhouse is a 
bone of contention. The country 
folks want it abolished. Out 
of town, the tax-payers complain 
that it is a hoavy expense, and 
brings no benefit. The worst 
thing they say about it is that it 
encourages tramps. It seems to 
bea fact that the county alms- 
-houses along the route of the 
Pennsylvania railroad are, to a 
great extent, tramps’ hotels. 
The tramps worry through a 
severe win er by journcying from 
one “‘county-h »to another. 

The main line of the Pennsyl- 
vania railroad is the Droadway of 
the tramps of the Unitcd States. 
They go up and down in continu- 
ous streams botweon Pittsburg 
and Jcrecy City—mainly in Ponn- 
sylvania, howcver; for. there are 
districts in Now Jersey that are 
unhoalthy for loafcrs. This army 
journcys on the turnpikcs that 
follow the course of the railroad 
from town to town. Those tramps 
have grown independent, disor 
derly, and thievish. They often 
ask bluntly for moncy to buy 
liquor with, or suddenly confront 
lonely women in tho farm-houses 
and demand whatover they think 
they can get. Those that work 
do so only to obtain better oppor- 
tunitics for thioving. They travel 
in bands of from four to sixty, 
and although the individual 
tramp is invariably a coward, 
these groups stop at no cxtreme 
of lawloasncss. 

Only a few wocks ago a band of 
thirtoen tramps boardod Conduc- 
tor Lewis’s freight train, bound 
woat, at Manayunk, and when the 

_train hands sought to drivo them 
off they threatenod death to any 
person who intorfcred with them. 

«Ifyou don’t run tho train as 
wo toll you,” their leader volun- 
toerod to say, ‘“‘wo will put you 
off and run it ourselves.” : 

They said thcy wero going into 
the noxt ** county-house,’’ which 
happened to be that at Lewis- 
town. The conductor managed 
to telegraph the constables in 
Lewistown. The tramps smelt 
miachief, and quit the train just 
east of Lewistown Junction. The 
constables scampered over the 
hills to intercept them, and cap- 
tured nine of them. Before Jus. 
tice Nichols the tramps undertook 
their own defense. The railroad 
men had been obliged to remain 
with the train. The tramps appreciated the 
valuo of their absence. They defied the court. As 

each witness was put upon tho stand they askod him 
whether he could prove that they had ever becn on 
Lewis's train; whether he could prove that theirs was 
the party from whom a rescue was sought. “You 
see,” said ono of the number, “ we’ve boen in a bor 
like this before, and we know tholaw. Without the tcs- 
timony of the train-men you can do nothing with us.”’ 

The court sentenced them to a few days’s imprison- 
ment, and they retorted good-naturedly, “‘ That’s d— 
fine justice, now, ain’t it ?” 
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FRIGHTFUL FANATICISM. 


A Cape Ood Demon Mistaking an Impulse 
from Hell for a Revelation from Heaven 
is Moved to Exhibit Himself 


IN THE ROLE OF ABRAHAM 





Butchers His Sleeping Babe and Displays 
the Revolting Sacrifice, Weltering 
in Innocent’ Blood, 





TO HIS ADMIRING FELLOW-CRANKS. 





{With Mlustrations. | 

PoCAsSSET, Mass., May 2.—Truth is stranger than 
fiction, and never was there a more striking illustra- 
tion of the old adage than in the horrible narrative 
that follows. The details of the awful tragedy in this 
quiet village, although given below without ex2ggera- 
tion in any particular, will appear tothe public mind 
almost incredible. Suffice it to say that never in 
modern times and among a civilized people has there 


appeared such an instance of the influence of religious | 


fanaticiam on the minds of otherwise rational persone, 
Charles F. Freeman, early yesterday morning, delib- 
erately kitled his little daughter in obedience to what 
he save was A command from Heayen. 

His own statement of the deed is probably correct, 
and is certainly more horrible that any versiou given 
by his friends. He has been for some time greatly 
excited and superstitious on religious subjects, and 
for ten days past has imagined that the Lord demand- 
ed the sacrifice of the life of one of his family. 
Wednesday evening his two little girls, Mildred, the 
elder, aged eight, and Edith, the pet daughter, five 
years old, were put fo bed as nanal. Their father says 
the children never seemed so dear to him as when 
they kissed him good nicht that evening. He retired 
soon after and slep* soundly till two o'clock. when he 
suddenly awoke and was overwhelmingly impressed 
with the idea that 

HE MUST SLAY HIS LITTLE DAUGHTER. 
His wife was awake and thev talked the matter over 
for about half an hour. She at first objected, but 
both finally arose, kneeled by the bed and prayed. 
Not receiving the divine help thev expected, both he- 
ing convinced that it was their duty to offer up their 
child a willing sacrifice to Heaven, althouch hoping 
and half expecting that God woul’ stay His hand at 
the final moment, as He did that of Abraham over 
Isaac of old, this strange father prayed that, if com- 
pelled to pursue the deed to the bitter end, the work 
might be done quicklv and death come to the relief 
of the little martrr at the first blow. After coming 
toa decision the man says a great load was lifted 
from his mind. He rose joyfully from his knees and 
dressed himeelf, singing praises the while. He left 
the house and, going to a small outbuilding a few 
yards distant, he secured a large sheath-knife and 
with it returned to hischamber. Then, accompanied 


by his wife, who carried a light, he went to the room | 


where the children were sleeping. The lamp was 
placed on a chair. 


down the coverlets, and deliberately plunged the 
blade into her left side just below the heart. The 
little one awoke and pleadingly raised its arms, say- 
ing simply. ‘‘O papa!’”’ The inhuman father took his 
dying child in his arms and 
HELD IT TO HIS BREAST UNTIL IT EXPIRED. 

The mother meantime carried from the room the 
elder dauhter, who had awakened. The little one 
made no outcry, but quietly nestled in the arms of 
its executioner, as though falling asleep. The man 
got into bed with the body of his dead baby in his 
arms, and lay with it until daybreak. On rising in 
the morning he went about his usual work in joyful 
spirits, and carried the mail from the post-office to 
the depot, as was his custom. He told a friend to 
send word to all the Adventists in the village to 
attend a meeting at his house in the afternoon, when 
he would make known his revelation. The company. 
tothe number of twenty-five or thirty, assembled, 
and after religious exercises he related the above 


facts, and invited them to go into the next room and | 


view the remains, 

Freeman afterwards drove all intruding visitors not 
in sympathy with hia bloody fanaticiam from *.e 
house, and locked and barred the doors and windows, 
and, having firearms, threatened death to any one 
who interfered. Alone with the dead child, he wout 


through horrible incantations, which he said in three | that none of the family were at home. He left, and | 


He went to the side of the bed | 
where Edith, the younger child, waa sleeping, drew | 


| the drive to Monument Freeman and his wife were 
| both in high spirits, he singing and joking all the 
| way. No restraint was put upon him, full liberty 
| being allowed both of them. They were centers of 

observation, and occupied seats alone, while the offi- 
| cers taled with acquaintances in. other parts of the 
car. The man is thirty-three years old, of light com- 
_plexion and medium height, pleasant open counte 
| nance, with light-blue eyes. She is light and pale, 
thirty-two years old. 
| He was apparently delighted to talk over his atro- 
| cious deed, claiming that he occupied the position of 
| asecond Abraham. God tested the faith of the first 
| Abrahem by ordering him to kill his son Isaac. He 
loved his child better than himself, and expected the 
heavens to fall rather than be wermitted to slaughter 
| the dearone. Mrs. Freeman gazed rapturously upon 
| her husband as he recited the 

HORRIBLE TALE OF FANATICISM AND BUTCHERY. 

When appealed to she emphatically, and in a lady- 
like manner, corroborated her husband’s statements 
| regerding her belief in this astounding gospel. Free- 
| Man warmed up as he expounded his views to the 
| newspaper man, and finally got on his knees on the 
| seat and faced the back of the car, and, before we 
knew it, was addressing the forty passengers and 
train-men. ‘‘ You will see,’”’ he said,“ God willjustify 
me. Either the child will be raised from the dead in 
three days, or her body be tran:lated bodily to 
heaven. God will justify me,’’ he repeated, ‘‘and you 
will then see what you can’t see now, that He has 
come to judge the world in righteousness.”’ . 

Freeman and his wife were locked up in one cell in 
the Barnstable jail. 

PocasseET, Mase., May 6.—On the morning following 
their arrest the Freemans were arraigned before Judge 
| Hopkins, at Barnstable. They were both perfectly 
| composed and nleaded not guilty to the charge of 
| murdering their child. Freeman has announced that 
' he wants no lawyer to defend him, but that he shal] 
| state plainly to the court why he found it necessary 
| to take the life of his daughter. ° If the judge does not 
| think the reason good, he is willing and his wife ie 

WILLING TO BE HANGED. 

The funeral of the little victim took place in the 
Methodist church on the 4th. The body was brought 
to the church in a casket by Allen P. Davis, a sympa- 
thizer with Freeman in his deed and one of his chief 
abettors, who after depositing the casket near the 
altar announced his intention of addressing the audj- 
ence, but this he was prevented from doing by threats 
of arrest. The Adventists, who fully believed that 
the dead child would be brought back to life or trans- 
lated bodily to heaven, are deeply mortified that their 
prophecies should result in so apparent a nonfulfill- 
ment. 

Threats of lynching have been made, so intense is 
the indignation of the citizens It was expected that 
the parties present at the meeting in Freeman’s house 
when he revealed the murder would be arrested to- 
day as accessory after the deed, but no arrests have yet 
been made. but probably will be to-morrow. It is re- 
ported that the adventists will resist, although some 
| of them now denounce Freeman and his bloody deed. 
| Freemen still maintains his belief of vindication, and 
| says the world will come to an end May 21. 

OER aoa oe 


A Nigger Oiaimant for Ooachmen’s Rights. 

















J.¥xineTon, Ky., May 5.—The col-red population of 
Texington have been slightly excited in the last few 
| lave over an attempt of one of their color to put the 
| Civil Rights Bill to a practical test not contemplated 
| bv the law-makers. One Amsted Boyce, a colored 
' Ariver for Mark Harris. stable-keeper, was discharged 
by him on county court day last, because of matters 
that came to Mr. Harris’s knowledge leading him to 
helieve that Bovere was not in hie right mind. The 
vresident of one of the banks of Lexington hasa lovely 
Aaughter, just in the very bloom of youth, whose car- 
riage Boyce had occasionally driven. He is a fellow 
of some education, being able to read and write. The 
| newspaper reports of New York belles running away 
| with their fathers’ jchus doubtless set hia weak mind 
| to thinking, and the effort made him crazy. He went 
| ance or twice to the young lady’s house to callon her. 
Her mother complained to Mrs. Harris about this ne 
| ero driver hanging around the house, but was in- 
| formed that he was no longer in Mr. Harris’s em- 
| ploy. 
| oA day or two since Boyce arrayed himself gorgeous- 
‘ly in a suit as fine as is usually worn by gentlemen of 
| Lexington, including white vest and lavender kid 
| gloves, went again to the house, asked for the lady, 
| and walked into the parlor. He had previously writ- 
_ ten a postal-card to the lady’s father, saying he would 
| be there with the the key and ring. He was informed 
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| FACT, NOT FICTION. 


Sincular Romance of a Missing Indiana Man 
Who was Mourned for Seven Years as 
the Victim of Foul Play and Finally 
Turns up as a Judge in an Illinois Town, 
Whither he Had Wandered Through an 
Unaccountable Freak. 


[With Portrait. | 

LEAVENWORTH, Ind., May 3.—Seven years ago Pressly 
O’Bannon disappeared from this place. He was about 
thirty-five years of age. possessed of some wealth, and 
was a succéssfullawyer. He was a fine-looking man, 
and lived in peaceful domestic relations with his wife, 
by whom he had two children. His wife was several 
years his junior, but looked up to him and loved him 
to idolatry. It was generally believed at the time 
that he had been murdered. A solution of the mys- 
tery has recently been found, however, and the 
curious story is detailed as follows by Mrs. Carrie A. 
Wolfe, correspondent of the New Albany Ledger- 
Standard : 

The “skeleton in the closet” with this family was, 
that the husband, though nt a habitual drunkard, 
would at times indulge in prolonged sprees. It was 
during one of these that he started to attend a Masonic 
lodge in this town, distant some five miles from home. 
He only remembers now that he strolled around town 
till after dark, and that when some steamer landed at 
the wharf he went on beard of her. 

When he came to himself, weeks afterward, he was 
sawing wood fora farmer in southern Illinois. He 
made up his mind then never toreturn home; his 
family, he argued, would be better off without him. 
His wife could procure a divorce, marry again, and be 

HAPPIER THAN SHE HAD EVER BEEN WITH HIM. 
He settled finally at Vienna, Ill., became sober and in- 
dustrious, amassed wealth and rose finally to the 
position of judge of the circuit court. 

He brought a woman with him to Vienna who was 
introduced to his friends as his wife. 

He had picked her up in his travels, and she was 








| willing to accept the position he offered her, with the 


uncerstanding between them that he might abandon 
her at any moment. So, as O’Bannon in his new life 
had taken the name of Brown, the woman entered 
Vienna society as Mrs. Judge Brown. 

It was a very strange fact, that the man leaving as 
publicly as he did was never traced out of the town 
of Leavenworth. 

The horse he rode there was found tied in an out of 
the way shed several days afterward, and as it was 
thought he left home with money in his pocket, to the 
amount of several hundred dollars, his friends con- 
cluded that 

HE HAD MET WITH FOUL PLAY. 

The nearly crazed wife spent a small fortune in try- 
ing to d'scover either her husband or the means of 
his death: but she spent it in vain, and filled at last 
the position of seamstress in a lawyer’s family in 
Corydon, Ind. She was described to me as being a 
“ pretty, girlish-looking woman.” I saw a portrait 
of her, and thought she had the saddest face I ever 
saw. 

Well, when his friends believed at last, that he was 
dead, they remembered that he had an insurance on 
his life for $5,000; so Lawyer Tracewell, an able at- 
torney of this place, was employed to get the money 
for her, and was promised half of it if he succeeded. 

He was successful, and on the 13th of this month 
she was to have received the money. A few weeks be- 
fore this, O’Bannon or Judge Brown fined one Nim 
Hudson, of Vienna, for some trifling act, the sum of 
$100. Hudson had seen O’Bannon, when he was 
Captain O’Bannon, in the army, years before; and he 
had thought for a long time that he and Judge Brown 
were one and the same, but said nothing about it. So 
now, for the sake of revenge, he wrote to our post- 
master here, 

TELLING HIM HIS SUSPICIONS. 
The insurance company then offered Dr. Hawn, the 
P. M., six hundred dollars to find O’Bannon. 
The doctor accepted and started to Vienna, in- 

quired for the judge, and recognized him immediately 
| as the long lost lawyer. 
| ‘The judge was surprised to see his old friend so sud- 
| denly, and still more surprised to know that his wife 

was yet unmarried. 
| “My God! Helena, not married yet? ’’ he exclaimed. 
| No,” answered Hawn, “and she is a finer looking 
| lady to-day than she was the day you left her.” 
Then the doctor told him about the insurance, and 
| the judge seemed to be annoyed that he had come so 
near swindling the company. He proposed going 
back immediately and “straighten up things:’” told 
Hawn that he always kept his business affairs ar- 
ranged so that he could leave with two hours’ notice. 

So the next night O’Bannon arrived at his father’s 











days would result in the “ resurrectign of my beloved | shortly afterward was arrested and brought before | home,a few miles below here. The old man was 


child.”” The strangest part of the whole horrid talc is | 


that the Adventists dispersed to their houses without | 


a word agains: the horrid crime. 
sible to conccive of an assembly of people in such a 
state of mind as to admit of an attempt to 

CONCEAL SUCH AN ATPOCIOUR DEED. 


They roticed no one, but went about their u 
cations. 


‘a 
Several of these persons defended Frees »n 
in his actions, saying that he did right in «i % 


God's command. The matter did not come to the 


It is almost impos- | 


knowledge of the officers until lust evening, when Con. | 
stable Redding learned the facts from a young lady — 


namecu Minnie Davis, who was present at the meet- 
ing at Freeman’s house, who, after much persuasion, 
told the story. Redding was led to suspect that some- 


thing was wrong by the constrained ‘and frightened | 
manner of the girl. The officer found Freeman at his | 


house this forenoon and he made no objection to 
being put under arrest. He claimed to have done 
pertectly right, saying that his child would surely 
rise again in three days. She will then, he sayr, go 
about with him, assisting him to preach the yoepel. 
He was placed under surveillance until the arrival of 
the county officers from Barnstable, while his wife 
* SECONDED HIM IN ALL HIS STATEMENTS. 
Freeman and his wife were taken in a team to Monu- 


! 


the recorder’s court. There it became apparent that 
he was a lunatic, or, at least, a monomaniac, and he | 
was remonded for trial upon a writ of lunacy. He | 
was examined to-day, and, upon a verdict of the jury, | 
he was committed to the asylum. 

_ — äö— — 
Result of a Matrimonial Advertisement, 


The recent matrimonial adventure ot a New York 
inise v ho went to Georgia in answer to the advertise- 
iment of “a well-to-do planter,” but found a broken. 
down, lazy-bones bachelor in waiting, leads the Dal- | 
las Herald to speak of a more successful affair of the 
kind which culninated in that Texas city the other 
day. A lady of Dallas advertised in a literary paper 
that ‘‘a Southern widow, not over thirty-two years of 
age, of good family and well off in property. desires 
to correspond with a middle-aged gentleman with a 
view to matrimony.” A contractor of Watertown, N. 
Y., answered the advertisement and several letters 
passed. On his arrival at Dallas the New Yorker found 
the lady what she bad represented herself to be. She 
was not only the owner of a rich farm, but what 
pleased him most was that ‘‘ she was the possessor of 
a fine physique and a more handsome face than the 
photograph had indicated.”” The New Yorker, as an 
evidence of good faith, deposited $2,000 in a Dallas 


ment aud by the sis o'clock train to Barusiable. Ou | bank to her credit and they were married. 


| struck speechless for several hours at the sight of his 
son, who he had 
MOURNED AS DEAD FOR 80 LONG. 


Mr. O’Bannon’s two boys, living with his father, were 


overjoyed to see him. Mrs. O’Bannon was sent for, 
but when she heard the story she was willing to for- 


vive and forget all but the “ Mrs. Judge Brown” part, | 


and refused to come. 
- Oh! the degradation that a faithless husband can 
heap upon a wife! We are so proud of our husbands, 


and glory so in the thought that our friends and | 


neighbors believe them to be devoted to us, that when 





the awakening comes, as it does to one-half who are | 


wives nowadays, the downfall is a terrible one. 
Ouida says: “A true wife will walk uneomplain- 
ingly over the hard, cruel path her husband has made 


for her through life, will keep true to him through | up. The mate, O’Brien, died first. and was soon fol- 


silence and absence and trial, never to forsake him, | 


even by one thought, and to brave all the world to 
save him.” 

But Mrs. O’Bannon has not followed out Ouida’s 
instructions, for she has applied for a divorce. 

Lawyer O’Bannon isstili a handsome man; agentle- 
man that one would be apt to take a second look at. 
He possesses a certain fascinating power in conversa- 
tion that compels one to listen against one’s will and 


to believe against one’s convictions, and so, uotwith- | 


standing the man’s past, the whole town and country 
seems rejoiced over his return. 





THEIR BLAWSTED LUCK. 


America Sends Another Victor Across the 
Ocean to Carry Off a British Trophy. 


(With Illustration, Specially Sketched for the Gazette, 
and Portrait o’ the Champion. | 

The anxiously looked-for international sculling 
match between Edward Hanlan, of Toronto, Ontario, 
and John Hawdon, the Delaware pitman, for £200 a 
side, came upon the championship course on the 
river Tyne, at Newcastle, England, on the afternoon 
of the 5th, and, in accordance with general expecta- 
tion, resulted in an easy victory for the champion of 
American waters. 

The course was from the Mansion-house to Suspen. 
sion Bridge at Scottswood, distance three miles and 
three furlongs. The weather was brilliant, but a stiff 
northwest breeze was blowing, the tide running up 
strongly, and the river quite rough. Enormous 
crowds of people were present from the town and 
surrounding districts. In the betting two to one was 
freely offered, but there were few takers. 

Hanlan won the toss for position, and took the 
north side, which gave him: shelter for the first half 
mile. Before the start five to two was offered and 
taken on Hanlan, but only to a limited extent. At a 
little before two the men took their positions at the 
stake-boats. At the first attempt they 


STARTED BY MUTUAL CONSENT. : 
At the end of the first hundred yards Hanlan had 


drawn a length ahead, and a little further on was fully 
a length clear with ease, and improving in position. 
Before the end of the one-quarter mile it seemed he 
was going to be an easy winner, notwithstanding 
Hawdon was rowing fast and well. At Skinnerburn, 
Hanlan was two lengthsahead. He frequently looked 
around over his shoulder to see that the course was 
clear, apparently not exerting himself to his fullest 
powers, and seeming quite at ease, as if confident of 
the result. 

Approaching Redheugh Bridge, Hawdon put on a 
spurt, but it had no effect. Hanlan also quickened, 
and passed under the bridge with a lead of about three 
lengths. Hawdon, struggling maniully on, rowed 
quick and fast, while his opponent continued his easy, 
quiet style, never apparently exerting himself. After 
passing under the bridge 


THE CANADIAN ACTUALLY CEASED ROWING. 3 
He allowed Hawdon to draw up almost on a level, and 


then, with a few strong strokes, drew away and re- 
sumed his lead of nearly three lengths. 

The race was, from the very first, a one-sided affair, 
notwithstanding Hawdon rowed gamely. More than 
once Hanlan allowed Tynesider to draw up, but, with 
the greatest ease, quickly resumed his lead, while, 
every few strokes, he looked around to see his course. 
Near the top of King’s meadow the men were both in 
very rough water. Hanlan ceased rowing, and Haw- 
don, with a half dozen strokes, pulled up on a level 
with him. Hanlan smiled and nodded to his pilot, 
who was following in acutter, and at once drew away. 

A little further on Hanlan, to the amusement and 
astonishment of many, stopped rowing. He sponged 
the water out of his boat, and then, setting quietly to 
work again, drew away with ease. And this he did 
two or three times. He eventually went in, the easiest 
of winners, by five lengths, and 


MIGHT HAVE WON BY ANY DISTANCE HE LIKED. 
His time was twenty-five minutes and five seconde. 


Such a race was never seen on the Tyne. Hawdon is 
acknowledged to be a capital sculler, and his easy de- 
feat shows what the Canadian can do. 

A meeting relative to the championship of England 
was held at Newcastle on the night of the match, at 
which Hanlan was announced as the unknown who 
was,as previously arranged, to be the competitor 
with Elliott, the present champion of all England, 
before the latter visits Australia for his match with 
Wicket, the champion of the world. Hanlan was also 
challenged, on behalf of Wallace Ross, to row in six 
weeks from the date of signing articles, on the Thames 
championship course, for £100 or £2 a side. Articles 
signed between Hanlan and Ellfott, to row on the 
Tyne championship course un the 16th of June for 
£200 a side, the championship of England, and the 
Sportsmen’s challenge cup. Half the stakes were de- 
posited, and the remainder are payable on the 13th of 
June. 

At the close of the meeting £00 to £400, £1,000 to 
£800, and various other sums wére offered on Hanlan, 
who was a strong favorite. 








ö—— — 


A BSailor’s Thrilling Story. 


Victorine Roper is a Portuguese sailor, of wonderful 
strength aud courage. He has followed the water 
from the day of his birth, which event happ ned 
within afew feet of the waves. He is thirty-nine 
years old. On the 23rd of March last he shipped on 
a schooner, which left San Francisco, bound north, on 
a seal-buying voyage. He had eleven messmates. 
There also was on board a pretty-faced cabin-boy. 
When six days out from the Golden Gate, a heavy 
southeast gale threw the schooner on her beam-ends 
and water-logged her. Her masts gave way, and as 
she righted up the captain was swept from the deck 
and five of the crew were drowned in the forecastle. 
the others got up to the foretop-yaJlant and lashed 
themselves there. Their sufferings fron hunger and 
thirst were beyond description. On the second day 
of April they caught enough rain-water in an old oil- 
cloth coat during a heavy shower to go around and 
leave a drink or two for the next day. Again on the 
fifth it rained and this time they caught more. A few 
potatoes had been washed about which they picked 


lowed by Peter, a nineteen-year-old seaman; then one 
afteranother died from hunger, Roper and the cabin- 
boy remaining. On the morning of the 18th of April 


the boy died and was washed away. At noon on the 18th 
Captain Harding, of the ship Otago, si: hted the water- 
logged craft in latitude 42 degrees 14 minutes, longi- 
tude 129 degrees 47 minutes, and reecued the sur- 
vivor, who was mad from hunger and thirst. It is 
believed that Roper must have lived on the bodies of 
the dead men from the 10th to the 18th. He was 
placed in a bospita) at Port Towuseud, W.T., ou April 
23rd, and is doing well. 
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A PRETTY PRODIGAL. 


She Deserts Her Wealthy But Ancient Hus- 
band for an Admirer who Had 
Youth and Good Looks 


AS WELL AS GOOD LUCRE. 





But Becoming Short of the Latter the New | 


Firm Dissolves by Mutual Consent and the 
Prodigal is Received with Open Arms 





BY HER MOST FORGIVING HUBBY. 





CHICAGO, M., May 3.—Some four years ago a wed- 
ding of unusual elegance and splendor was celebrated 
in Pittsburgh. The groom was aman on the shady 
side of fifty, a broker and banker by profession, and 
was highly esteemed by his numerous friends. The 
bride was a young lady scarce out of her teens, whose 
modest demeanor and captivating ways made her a 
favorite among all with whom she came in contact. 
St. Clair Ray, the happy husband, took his wife, Sad- 
die, to his palatial residence that she might reign 
queen there as in his heart. The husband’s business 
was an extensive one, and embraced heavy dealings 
with parties all over the United States. Among his 
heaviest customers was one Elliot Deane, a cotton 
broker at New Orleans. A short time ago Mr. Deane 
was called north on business, and during his sojourn 
stopped at Pittsburgh and took- rooms at the Alle- 
gheny House. Mr. Ray invited him to dinner one 
afternoon, and introduced his wife. Deane is a young 
map, dark-complexioned, with curly hair and hand- 
some dark eyes, while Mrs. Ray is a pronounced 
blonde, and it i#hardly a wonder that 

AN ATTACHMENT FOR ONE ANOTHER WAS FORMED. 
Of course, Mr. Ray knew nothing of this. Thus mat- 
ters went on. Mr. Deane found that his business 
would keep him longer than he at first expected, and 
his visits to the Ray mansion grew more frequent. 
One atternoon Mr. Ray, on reaching his place of busi- 
ness, discovered that he had forgotten his spectacles, 
and as he could not get along very well without them 
he went back to the house. None but the interested 
parties know what occurred there, but it was reported 
that Mr. Ray found his wife and Deane in the parlor, 
and that the latter’s arm was around her waist. Mr. 
Ray naturally grew very much enraged and at once 
wound up all business relations with Mr. Deane. A 
short time afterward Mr. Ray heard that his wife was 
receiving letters from Deane, and it is said at the time 
told her that if she didn’t stop that sort of thing he 

WOULD DRIVE HER AWAY FROM HIM. 
The following is a copy of a letter sent to Mrs. Ray by 
Deane, verbatim et literatum: 

‘«« PITTSBURGH, Dec. 1, 1877.—DEAR SADDIE: Do you 
remember about a month ago promising me that if I 
would give it the first place in my album, you would 
give me youe photograph? I promised, and have 
faithfully kept the page blank, but my picture does 
not come. Have you repented of your generosity or 
have other friends appropriated all that pile of cards 
you showed me? You cannot escape on the ground 
of poverty, for I know that your last sitting was a 
complete success, and have a great desire to own one 
of those exquisite profiles, that you tantalize me by 
withholding. Do, my dear Saddie, send me at once 
the promised picture, that it may comfort me for ab- 
sence from your presence. Yours most affectionately, 

‘*ELLIOT DEANE.”’ 

Matters went on smoothly enough after the husband 
had forbiéden Deane his house, but it is reported that 
Mrs. Ray and Deane were in 

CONSTANT COMMUNICATION FOR A LONG TIME. 
Another letter bearing the date of May 16th, 1878, in- 
dicates that Deane’s love tor Mrs. Ray was getting the 
better of his common sense. It is as follows: 

«* My Dear SapDIE: I write you again because the 
burning love which consumes my heart must find 
some expression. In your presenceI am dumb, not 
daring to pour out to you the ardent devotion which 
consumes me. I fear that oftentimes you have 
thought me stupid and dull when I was only intoxi- 
cated with your loveliness and listening with eager 
delight to the music of your matchless voice. 

“That I love you with all the ardor and devotion of 
a first true love I think you must of seen, but I pine 
for a smile to bid me hope, a word of incouragement 
to save me from despare. 

** Will you grant that smile to bid me hope, will 
you speak-that word, [ anxiously await your reply. 

‘‘ Devotedly yours, ELLIOT DEANE.”’ 

Time wore on, and one day Mrs. Ray remarked to 
her husband that she was not feeling well. By a 
singular coincidence she discovered that an aunt liv- 
ing in Louisville, Ky., was in ill-health, and 

WOULD LIKE TO HAVE HER VISIT THERE. 
Her husband agreed with her, and she was started for 
Louisville. -After she had been gone for a week or 
two, and he had not heard from her, he became anx- 
ious, and wrote to his sister-in law, from whom he 
heard that Virs. Ray had not been there at all. He at 
once instituted a search, and then found that with 
his wife went $33,000 in bonds and cash, and Mr. 
Deane. Some $1,800 of the cash belonged to his wife 
and the remainder to him. Upon this revelation Mr. 
Ray began the hunt for his wife through the eastern 
cities, and afterward came to Chicago, where he placed 
the matter in competent hands. Some two weeks 


| 
MY POOR, WRONGED HUSBAND. 


| I was too deeply conscious of the justice of your sen- 

| tence to seek to alter your resolution, but since leav- 
| ing you I have endeavored faithfully to amend the er- 
rors which displeased you. I feel that Ican success- 
fully resist the temptations toreturn to my old course 
of conduct. I may venture to promise you complete 
| reformation, and entreat in God’s name to restore me 
| to my old place in your affections. You loved me once, 
my dear Saint Clair. 
| the musical confession to my innocent heart. Did my 
folly kill your love > or will it come again to your heart ? 
Trust me again and you will never have cause to re- 
| pent it. My whole life will be one desire to deserve 
| your forgiveness and affection. Hoping to hear from 
baer soon, I am your affectionate but unfortunate 

SapDIE Ray.”’ 

Be letter fetched the wronged husband, and he at 
| once replied, as follows: 

‘Dear Sappie: Your letter has proved to me how 
vain has been all my effort to tear you from my 
heart. Gladly would I belicve that you are again the 
honorable, noble woman to whom I gave my affec- 
tions, and, so believing, welcome you back again. I 
will mect you jn Chicago on Thursday of this week. 
I will inclose this note to a friend, who knows all, 
and he will deliver the same to you. As of old, dear 
wiie, Iam your faithful and forgiving husband, 

« St. CLarB Ray.” 

Upon arriving at Chicago, Mr. Ray met his wife. 
Deane had left, perhaps because he fancicd that Mrs. 
Ray 


FLIRTED WITH SOME ONE AT HOOLEY’S. 
However, he left the following missive : 
‘*My Dearest SappIE: I do-not know whether the 
news of my misfortune has yet reached you, or 
whether it mast be my task to inform you of: my 
trouble. The failure of our New York broker, has so 
involved our firm that where yesterday I thought my- 
self wealthy, to-day I find myself ruined. I have not 
touched one cent of the money you intrusted to my 
care when leaving Pittsburgh, and you will find by 
examination of the inclosed package,in “the same 
condition as when I received it from you. 

“It is a bitter blow to me but it’s heaviest pang 
consists in the fact that I must in honor release you 
from your engagement. I had hoped to give you a 
home in the sunny south adorned by every luxury 
wealth directed by a loving hand could place within 
the walls, but I must now find a clerkship and com- 
mence again the race for fortune. When you-receive 
this I will be en route for the south. I cannot bear 
to see you again. I would or will not urge or permit 
you tu have this struggle with me. God knowe how 
dearly. : 

HOW MADLY I HAVE LOVED YOU. 

You have been delicately reared and accustomed to 
the refinements of life, and I cannot ask you to sul- 
mit to the privations my. wife (my God, how that word 
thrills me!) must endure. Ihave loved you with en- 
tire devotion. But, fearing that cannot make you 
happy with my changed fortunes,I give you your 
freedom. Hoping you will return to your old home 
in Pennsylvania and forgive me, I am your unfortu- 
nate lover ELLIOT DEANE.” 

Inasmuch as the bonds were intact and the man 
gone, Mr. Ray did not serve the papers which he had, 
but took his wife to his room and they returned home. 
A little circumstance at the train indicates the differ- 
ence in their ages. As Mr. Ray was helping his wite 
into the sleeper the porter remarked: i 


surprised at the answer: ‘She is my wife, sir.’’ 
——--0o- 


Colonel Alston’s Murdcirer Convicted. 





ATLANTA, Ga., May 7 
after being out all night came into court at noon to- 
day to receive further instructions. At three o’clock 
they announced that they had agreed upon the to’- 
lowing verdict: ‘We, the jury, find the prisoner 
guilty, and recommend that he be punished by im- 
prisonment for life in the penitentiary.’’ Cox re- 


ing evidently nerved himself for the worst. His wife 
sat for amoment trembling with cmotion, and then 
rushed for an open window near by with the inten- 
tion of throwing herself to the ground below. As 
she reached the window she was caught by Cox, who 
held her fast. She threw her arms around his neck 
and clung to him, wildly exclaiming, ‘Oh my God! 
Oh my poor darling!’’ Her shrieks were heart-rend- 
ing, and the occupants of the crowded court-room 
could not restrain tears of pity. Cox used all his 
powers to calm her, and finally soothed her grief until 
only her deep moans broke upon the solemn stillness. 
Judge Hillyer sentenced Cox to ‘be confined in the 
penitentiary, or such other place as the Governor may 
direct, at hard labor for and during his natural life.“ 
General Gartrell gave notice that the defense would 
make a motion for a new trial, and prayed for a writ 
of supersedeas. Sentence was thereupon stayed for 
twenty days. 

This penalty is virtually the extreme of the law in 


the last session of the Legislature giving juries the 
right to recommend life imprisonment in all cases of 
murder. This in effect abolishes the death penalty. 
| Cox is the firet man who receives the benefit of that 


law. The verdict is received with general approval. 
~--s0ee--— — 


John Boott, Burglar and Desperado, 








{With Portrait. } 


ago the partics wanted were discovered at the Palmer ; 


House, registered as Mr. and Mrs. Deane. Word was 
at once telegraphed to Mr. Ray, who ordered the offi- 
cers to wait a short tizae before making the arrest. 
During the time since they were discovered Mrs. Kay, 
alias Deane, began tosigh for her home in the * 
City,’ as the following letter will testify : 

‘* My Dear Hussanp: Although for onc long month 
I have not ventured to write you, or ask you to re- 
hard decision that drove me from your 
love that 


Simoky 


consider the 
presence, I feel that every day increases thx 
I have felt for you, 


We give elsewhere in this issue an authentic por- | 


trait of John Scott, a desperate burglar, whose expert- | attempt was made to rescue Rim, but, owing ta-emie- 


ness as a *‘ cracksman”’ and dangerous character have 
rendered him a prominent figure in “ crooked”’ cir 
cles, and caused the police to feel a lively interest in 


' his whereabouts and dcings in various parts of the 


country. He has recently shown up in Philadelphia 
in som characteristic work, which put the police on 
his track, and he was subsequently captured after a 
stubborn chas¢ and-a desperate struggle with the ofti- 
cers. in-that city. 

t20e 


The committe of medical experts at Chicago, III., 
having examined Mark Gray, wie shot at Bdwin 
300th, report that he is insane. 


Your own sweet voice carried | 





“RED” LEARY LOOSE. 


Bold and Remarkable Escape of the Notori- 





Ludlow Street Jail Through a Well-Laid 
Plot in Which His Wife 1s Believed to 
Have Been an Accomplice. 


“‘Red”’ Leary, the Northampton Bank robber, es- 
caped, on the night ot the 7th, from Ludlow Street 
Jail. 
tenement 76 Ludlow street, adjoining the jail, and 
through this Leary crawled. It is thought that his 
wife was instrumental in helping him out of prison. 

On the 28th of April a German family hired the top 
floor of 76 Ludlow street. One of its members was a 
young woman, about twenty-four years old, with 





thought she was Leary’s wife. 
the prison, and next to the tenement, is a wall three | 
feet thick belonging to the jail, and an eighteen-inch 
wall of the tenement. Several of the prisoners in the 
jail have the privilege of walking through the corri- 
dors which surround the-cells as late as half past ten 
o’clock in the evening. “ 
favored few, and was walking with several men that 
night 
JUST BEFORE His ESCAPE. 


must have been before agreed upon Leary pushed in 


|.the remaining bricks and escaped through a hole 


about a foot and a half square. 


Leary at fifteen minutes past ten, he says, and at half 
past ten the prisoner was gone. Wendall hastily 
summoned Philip Keenan, who goes on duty at ten 
o’clock, and Rgundeman Harris, and together they 
made an inspection of the hole. A‘jimmy” and 
other burglars’ tools were discovered near the hole. 
The bricks as removed had been carefully piled up in 
the closet of the room. The hole was about three feet 
and a half above the corridor floor. The alarm was 
received at the Eldridge street. police station at eleven 
o’clock, and a ‘cordon of police at once . 
" SURROUNDED THE JAIL. 

The houvekeeper, Mrs. J. C. H. Gretschman, was 
taken into custody, but would say nothing. At 10:30, 
Mr. Wendell, night watchman, went to Learey’s cell 
to lock him in, and found that he was missing. Rush- 
ing up to the second tier, he found a hole in the wall 
of the fire-place. At first glance the hole seemed to 
go.downward, and the watchman concluded that the 
escape had probably been made through the carriage- 
way bencath and over the Essex strect wall. He thus 
reported to acting Warden Bernard. Fitzsimmons, 
who, however, discovered that the hole 
made through the wall of the adjoining building, 76 


one through which the escape was made. 
A hole two teet in diameter had been dug through | 
the double walls four feet thick, and the debris had | 





“Is your | 
daughter to ride in the sleeper, sir ?”’ and was much , | 
had no key to the upper rooms, and Captain Allaire | 
The burglar’s accomplices had | 


One | JObn streets, said that some man had ‘told him that 


so that in case of surprise, with the closet door closed | 
and the fire-board up, all signs of 
THEIR OPERATIONS COULD BE CONCEALED. 





| Lurst open the oor. 


—The jury in the Cox case 
with meats, veg 


— Gye iter ere eee ae, Sreciom, her: | who lives on the second tloor of the tenement, says | 


John Gretschman and his wife, agents of the house 76 


Ludlow street, were found on the first floor. They 


| made extensive preparations for their friend. 
room had a bed_anid, sofa in it; another was supplied 


larder, while the third room was reserved for the 
active operations for his escape. Evidently the 
exact time for the removal of the last layer of bricks 
had been arranged between the confederates and the 
| prisoner, and the escape was probably not discovered 
until an hour after the bird had flown. John Minke, 


that about half past nine o’clock he was entering the 
street door, when he met three men going out. They 
walked quickly toward Broome street, and as they 
turned the corner they quickened their pace into a 
run. The housekeeper and his wife said that a woman 





top floor front on the 2nd of May. Next day another 
woman came to occupy them, saying she was to live 
there with her husband, who was a lougshoreman, 
and her son, who wasaclerk. The housekceper and 


the rooms. Their conflicting statements, however, 
LED TO THEIR ARREST AND DETENTION. 

“ Red”’ Leary is thirty-eight years old; five feet ten 
inches tall; has red hair, from which he derives his 
soubriquet of * Red,” and turns the scale at 200 
pounds. He has a remarkable criminal record, and 
has made 





this state, as an act was passed, with Alston’s aid, at | 


years ago. 
had run him down in Brooklyn, he stood at the 
of the stairs in his house and called to his wife to 
bring down his big overcoat. She did so, and putting 
it on he whipped out two horse-pistols. The officers 
ran out one door, and Leary escaped by another. 
Leaiy was arrested in Harlem last year, but was dis- 
charged. Pinkerton, however, had a requisition for 
hia as an accomplice in the Northampton Bank rob- 
bery. While he was at Jefferson Market a desperate 


take in not informing Leary, and by reason of the 


| firmness and undaunted attitude of the officers, the 


scheme failed. He was taken to Ludlow Street Jail, 
where he has been since December. If he should be 
taken to Massachusetts he would yet twenty years’ 
imprisonment. Leary has been repeatedly before the 
Supreme Court and United states Court on various 
technicalities. His wife is very devoted to him, and 
she is said to have planned his escape from Jefferson 
Market Prison. She was at least seen amony. that 
memorable crowd of mysterious-looking people who 
vathercd about the prison just as he emerged, She is 


very yvoutbful in appearance. and while a strane 


black hair and eyes. She did not seem to receive any | 


| house, wit . ; 
callers, aud was never seen out of her room. It is | ouse, with her throat cut from ear to ear; and that 


, | itl 1 
On the north side of | 1ad been done by her husband. The officers at once 


Red”’ Leary was one of the | 


Valentine Wendall, the night-keeper of the jail, saw | 


‘ous **Cracksman”’ and Desperado From | 


A hole was made through the brick wall of) 


| cinnati. 


_ would think she was eighteen years old, she is really 


about twenty-eight. 

It will fall to the United States district attorney to 
investigate Leary’s escape. The sheriff will, of course, 
have an investigation on his own account. 

—— 


A PUZZLE FOR THE PUNDITS. 


A Cincinnati Woman Lives Ten Weeks 
After Having Mad Her Throat Cut From 
Ear to Ear by an Unknown Assassin. 








A singular case has excited the medical men of Cin- 
A local paper says: On the night of Febru- 
ary lith, at about nine o’clock, the officers on the 
beat in the neighborhood of Sixth. and John streets 
were informed that a woman had been found on the 
stairs in the hall at 297 West Sixth street, a tenement 


, Sent word to Central station, and proceeded to the 
| place indicated, and there found that the. story was 


| 


true. 

An express wagon was procured and sho was at once 
conveyed to the hospital. Nothing-was known of the 
affair, however, and when the woman had reached the 
hospital she was in such a condition that she could 
not speak, and it became necessary to make a general 


‘investigation. The woman herself was seen first as 


In the tenement-house, whoever was the accémplice 
with Leary had worked through the brick walls until | 


only one thickness of bricks was left. At atime that 
| uging the face, breast and clothes of'the sufferer,with 





she lay in the small room in the hospital, lying 
stretched in a small cot with a great yaping .wound 
clear across the neck, severing the. windpipe, and del- 


blood. Her eyes were open, and bright, but her. lips 
were tightly closed, and though the wound‘in her 
neck the air rushed with a wheezing, gurgling sound, 
that makes one dream bad dreams and 
THINK OF HIDEOUS GHOSTS. 

She turned her head quickly from side-to side, and 
made the sign of the cross with her handg, and a priest 
was sent for, but she made no other sign, and when a ~ 
pencil and paper were handed: her she only made the. . 
same sign. * : 

Information had been received that the weman’s 
name was Meyers, and that her. husband, William 
Meyers, had done the cutting, and.that they lived “at 
200 Webb alley. These.questions were asked her, and 
to each she nodded assent. Nothing further'could be 
ascertained from her, and Mr. Charles T. T.. Hayman, 
living at 297 West Sixth street, where'the cutting was 
supposed to have been done, was calledin. Heéstated 
that he had heard his dog barking in the hall a few 
mhinutes before nine o’clock, and that when he opened 
the door he heard a scuffling in the hall below, and, 
as he went down-stairs, saw a man run down the out- 
side steps and a woman fall back in a sitting posture 
on the lower stairs in the hall. He knew her to be 
Rosa Meyers, a prostitute and bad character generally, 


had been | and he called her by name and 


ASKED WHAT WAS THE MATTER. 


Ludlow street, and into the fire-place of a room on | | She was able to say that William Meyers, her hur- 


the fifth floor. The police made a careful —— hand, had cut her throat, and then tried to write on a 
the neighboring tenement houses,.as well as of the | paper, but could only make out 200 and twenty-five— 


, the number of her residence and her age. Dr. Free- 


been carefully packed in a closet under a stairway, | 


| man had arrived in the meantime, and, by holding 
| her chin down and closing the wound on the neck, 
she could gasp out a few words, but only the nameof . 
| the man and her place of residence; then, in reising. 


| her chin to catch a breath, the throat would open 
again, and no sound would come from the lips. 


ré 


etables, pies—altogether an extensive 


No one had seen the cutting or heard any undue 
| noise, and no one knew whether Meyers was the man 
or not. : : 

Mr. Greve, the druggist, at the corner of Sixth and 


hg saw a woman, pursued by a man, fall on the stepe, 
and that the man ran on. 
The next person visited was Henry Erskines, a 


, colored man, at 200 Webb alley, where Rosa Meyers 


wes said to room. The Erskines knew the woman, 
but had not seen her for some time, and had not seen 
her husband fortwo years. The Sims family, how- 


, ever, in the front room of 200, 


HAD A NEW STORY 10 TELL. 
William Sims, à young man, accompanied by his 


' sister, was going after a basket of clothes on Plum 


calling herself Mrs. Myérs engaged the rooms on the | 


his wife insisted that they had never seen any men in | 


as many daring escapes as any criminal in | 


the land. He escaped from the Paris galleys several | 


On one occasion, when Pinkerton’s men | B¢ that as it may, the woman received a fatal wound, 
: foot aud no one can say positively who did it. 
| even known how it was done, 


street, and just as they passed 126 Longworth street 
tLey met Rosa Meyers with her hand to her throat. 
The colored girl said “Good evening” to her, and 
asked her what was the matter, but Rosa made nore- 
ply. but staggered over against the fence, and the 
Sims, becoming frightened, ran away. No further 
information could be gleaned after this from any one. 
and there was a mystery cnveloping the matter which 
defied solution. All sorts of talk could be heard, but 
no one knew anything positive or had .seen either of 
the parties previous to the cutting. No cause could 
be alleged, unless it was jealousy, as Meyers had com- 
plained of his girl associating with the blacks, and 
one rumor had it that Meyers had come to their room 
and found a man with Rosa, and that he had attacked 
the man, but he had escaped, and 
HE HAD THEN CUT HIS WIF’S THROAT. 


It was not 
altbough it looked ag if 
it had been done with a knife. 

It is possible, from all orthe little that could be 
learned, that the woman did the cutting herself, and 
tried to saddle it on the man. 

The woman has never been able to make any con- 
uected or sati@actory statement sivce being in the 
hospital and it is impossible to tell even now how she 
received her wound: It becoming evident that she 
would smother, Dr. Muscroft, the elder, performed an 
operation on the patient, with a view to improve her 
breathing. He tried to open her larynx. Rosa Meyers 
was born in Germany, and resided in this city nine 


years, She was twenty-cight years old. The coroner 
was notified, Lut it is understood that he will not 
hold an inquest. He seems to think that it was a case 
of suicid . 
eee 

WiLtiaM, Tex., Mey 5.—A fatal difficulty occurred 
to-day betweon A. F. Stecle and James MeMichae!, 
A fight took plaeo in a drugstore, two shots were 
fired, and MeMichael was shot down, his antagonist 


havin ¢ t} Trey 








VRE 2a aN RRR wT QS ACRE NE POR IES ~ — —— — — ec laa — 
— ae ALLL LA AL * 





THEe NATIONAL POLICE . -GAZETTE. (May 17, 1979. 


; ui ſ P mr: ſſ 7 TT i m Lt dl i a Ty in ARN rr yy ry il |" Y iia a 
H 8* Ws 6666 MHL | it " i Hh : i i *8 yar 
= —R— aul 10006 i —— 


— 
Pm 








IN HEVENGE FOR ALLEGED RUIN BY -—Sze Pacz 8. 


TRAGIO TERMINATION OF 10 CHARA : CHICAGO ee Se et B. WEB A PROMINENT MERCHANT, So ena SHOT, IN THE OFFICE 
t] 


ATTO EY, BY MES. 


DEAD A BAFFL 3 MR 0. R MABLEYS NARROW DESPERATE ATTEMPT OF GRORGE 0. HARDING, EDITOR OF THE INDIAN. 
IDLY | ASSAULT BY BA AT STHE HANDS OF TWO MIDNIGHT MECHANICS APOLIS, HERA OOT CALVIN A. ua eRDITOR, OF THE 
MIOH.—Ree Past 18. SURPRISED IN PLUNDERING HIS —* DER Oe 3 











fx] 
EF 
E 
fx 
N 
⁊ 
O 
3 
2 
Oo 
A, 
| 
— 
x 
O 
— 
< 
2 
fe] 
a 
FH 


sa Ba 
¥ 


TWO ENDS OF A LADDER—A WHITE-ROBED DAMSEL AT ONE END AND AN INFURIATED WIFE, WITH A 4 FIENDISH FATHER-THE UNPARALLELED VILLAINY OF EDWARD PARR, A GRAY-HAIRED MISOREANT OF TAE 
REVOLVER, AT THE OTAER—THE EXTREMES BETWEEN WHICH A MARRIRD PHYSICIAN, OF A ROVING DIS- DEEPEST DYE, CULMINATES, FINALLY, IN THE ATROCIOUS MURDER OF THE VICTIM OF HIS FRIGHTFUL 
POSITION, FOUND HIMSEIF PLACED A FEW NIGBTS SINCE, AT VANCEBURG, KY.—Sze Pace 11. PERSECUTION, HIS MARRIED DAUGHTER, MRS. SUSAN IRWIN; PHILADELPHIA.—Sxx Pace 8. 
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CURRENT CRIME, 


Weekly Calendar of Conspicuous Offenses 
Against Person and 
Property. 


MURDER’S UGLY RECORD. 


A Charact2ristic Texan Vendette—A Youth 
Kills the Sliyer of His Father cat the 
Portals of a Church. 


HOPE FUR ANOTHER NEGRO EXODUS. 


ARRESTED FOR AN OLD MURDER. 
WILKESBARBE, Va., May 6.—John Brandt, a butcher, 
was arrested for the murder of Michacl Dubrick in 
1375. The. wife of the deceased gave the information, 
Brandt admits that he and the deceased had an alter- 
cation, but denies having been the author of the fatal 


stroke. 
TRAGEDY AT SEA. . 


Bo3Ton, Mass., May 6.—The captain of the Kritish 
bars Chelmsford; at Hiogo, Japan, from Mauritius, 
writes to her owner here that on the Sth of February 
a Chinese hand killed the cook and one of the crew (a 
Cainaman) “with the cook’s hatchet, and when pur- 
sued by the watch on deck jumped overboard and was 


drowned. 
ASSAULTED WITH AN AX. 


Krnaston, N. Y., May 6.—A horrible crime was com- 
mitted at Bushkill, a small hamlet near West Shokan. 
about twelve miles from this city, to-day. William 
Connelly and Thomas Avery had some hard words, 
when Connelly struck Avery with an ax on the head, 
inflicting a serious wound. Avery’s recovery is 


thousht doubttul. 
ADULTERY AND MURDER. 


Sr. JosEPH, Mich., May £.-—Jack Bower and Amos 
Stoner are farmers living near this place, and for some 
time past Bower has been encroaching on Stoner’s 
matrimonial privileges. Last night Stoner caught his 
wife and Bower billing and cooing on a log together. 
and attacked them. In the fight Stoner stabbed Bower, 
inflicting fatal injuries. The men are neighbors and 


near relatives. 
BOOTH’S ASSAILANT’S PLEA. 


Cuicaco, May 6.—Mark Gray, the young man who 
attempted to shoot Edwin Booth, was arraigned in the 
criminal court to-day, the indictment against him 
being assault with intent to kill. To the question. 
‘Are you guilty or not guilty ?’’ he responded in a 
subdued tone, “I guess I am guilty.’’ The judge 
asked him if he understood the consequences of his 
plea; that it was imprisonment from one to fourteen 
years. Gray replied, “ Yes, sir; I understand it all.’’ 
Au investigation or the prisoner’s mental condition 
will be had, and the final hearing of the case will be 
fixed this week. 

A MURDFRER’S DESPERATE RESISTANCE, 

TeRrRE Hautes, Ind., May 6.—This morning, at 
Havana, III. an altercation took place between two 
parties named Henry Thomas and John Herrington, 
in regard to the division of some pruperty, during 
which Thomas was shot and instantly killed by Her- 
rington. The two at the time were engaged in 
business together. A warrant was immediately issued 
for the murderer’s arrest, and placed in the hands of 
two police officers. Herrington was found by the 
officers on the street, and resisted arrest. The officers 
were about to use force, when Herrington suddenly 
drew a revolver and fired, fatally injuring Officer 
Henry Neal. With assistance of citizens Herrington 
was finally arrested and lodged in jail, where it re- 
quires the utmost precaution on the part of the 
authorities to prevent his being lynched. 

DID IT WITH HIS LITTLE BOWIE. 

Terre Havre, Ind., May 7.—Details of a shocking 
murder have reached this city from Shoals, ten miles 
xouth of here. Charles Demming has been in the 
employ of David Ritchey as a shoemaker, and was dis- 
charged yesterday. Some difticulty arose about the 
settlement, and in the midst of an argument Dem- 
ming declared he would kill Ritchey. No attention 
was paid to the threat, Ritchey considefing it a foolish 
jest. About eight o’clock this morning the two men 
met on the street. Demming quickly stepped in front 
of his former employer and said, ‘‘ Ritchey, defend 
yourself; you orI must die right here.’” Demming 
at the same time drew a large bowie-knife and stabbed 
Ritchey twice, once in the breast and once in the left 
leg. Ritchey had no weapons, an was therefore at 
the other’s mercy. The wounded man was conveyed 
to his home, where he soon expired, Demming is 


under arrest. 
MORE CONNECTICUT CRIME. 


Norwicu, Conn., May 6.—J>b Phillips and D. D. 
Phillips, of ‘Providence, came Lere to-day and identi- 
fied the body of the man kill: d yesterday morning as 
the son of the former and brcet:.er of the latter. The 
deceased had been at work below this city one month 
and was paid off on Saturday. He spent Sunday in 
company with jovial companions, and on Monday his 
body was found on a bridge of the New London 
Northern road, horribly mutilated. His family took 
the body to Washington, R. I., to-night and buried it 
with a simple form of service at the grave. The 
theory of murder is strongly substantiated by the 
circumstances, although it is impossible so trace the | 
proof, as the parties in whose company he was are | 
not at present known. D. D. Phillips, his brother, is | 
a member of the American Brass Band in Providence. | 
The deceased was forty-three years of age and a 
stone-cutter by trade. This makes the second sur- | 
pected murder near this bridge within a few months 
and the third mysterious death within two weeks. 





ALLEGED CONSPIRACY AND BLOODSHED. 
CoLtuUmbBous, O. May 6.—This afternoon while William 
Berl, state 


hailroad Commissioner, was seated in his 


office talking to several callers, the report of a pistol 


| blow, and Franklin soon after departed. 
| were attempted or made, and after an examination of | 
| his wound Crisp was rapidly driven in a carriage to | 


| 
| ing through a window pane near by, scattering broken | 
| glass around, but doing no further damage. 
| was seen near the window, but at the instance of Mr. 


No one | 


Bell, a warrant was sworn out for the arrest of George 
B. Lyon, vice-president of the State Mutual Aid As- 
sociation, charging him with shooting, with intent to 


| kill. Mr. Bellis president of the Mutual Aid Associa- 


tion, and last night had a street quarrel with Mr. 
Lyon, which came to blows. Lyon was arrested to- 
night and placed in the station-house. In conversa- 
tion with a reporter he declared that he knew nothing 
of the shooting; that he gave his pistol to a friend this 
morning; that he was in the State-house yard to-day, 
and was in his room when the shot was fired. He | 
further says he had not said he intended killing Bell, 

and had no idea of such a thing. 
gated this charge to ruin him. Lyon was formerly 
connected with the Michigan Mutual Insurance com- 


| pany. 


SHOT DOWN IN COLD BlUOOD. 
NASHVILLE,Tenn., May 5.—Late Sunday afternoon, at 
Rockland station, on the Louisville and Nashville road, 


| fourteen miles from the city, George Rix and Thomas 
| Harrington had a quarrel at the former's saloon over 


a game of cards, Harrington claiming Rix had cheated 
him. Harrington left, and after some difficulty bor- 
rowed a doublc-barrel shot-gun. About seven o’clock 
in the evening Rix and his wife, hearing a noise in the 
yard, went out. Rix had hardly stepped from the 
door when Harriugton, advancing from behind some 
shrubbery close up to Rix, emptied a frightful charge 
of buckshot into the breast of Rix, who fell dead in 
his wife’s arms. His wife tried to draw a pistol in 
her husband’s pocket, but, failing, she sprang on Har- 
rington, clutched his throat and rained blows on him. 
After a desperate struggle, in which Harrington tried 
to shoot the woman, he succeeded in throwing her 
irom him, and escaped. Rix’s breast was literally 
riddled. He was a German, forty-five years old, and 
leaves a wife and two children, and was highly 
esteemed in the neighborhood, which is greatly excited 
over the tragedy. Harrington, it is thought, has gone 


to Louisville. 
ATROCIOUS ASSASSINATION. 


HEMPSTEAD, Tex., May 5.—A fearful assassination 
occurred here yesterday. As the congregation after 
being dismissed were coming out of the Methodist 
church, an old man named John Steele walked out 
first. At the church door he was suddenly confronted 
by J. B. Kirby, who drew a six-shooter and, without 
saying a word, fired. The first ball penetrated Steele’s 
breast. He staggered back and fell inside the church 
door. After he was down, the assassin fired two more 
balls into his head. The cause of the murder was 
that during the war, Kirby’s father and a man named 
McMahon, commanded a company of Home Guards 
for hunting and hanging Union men. McMahon and 
his men one night surrounded Steele’s house, took 
him prisoner and came near hanging him. They 
afterward ran him off from his family. He-swore 
vengeance, and after the war fought a duel with Mc- 
Mahon, and meeting old man Kirby, shot him dead in 
the office of the United States Provost Marshal, at 
Houston, since then Steele has feared assassination. 
His murderer is the son ot the man he killed. Kirby 
surrendered himself, well knowing he would escape 
punishment. Steele was well known. 

ANOTHER NEGRO EXODUS IN PROSPECT. 

Quincy, Ill., May 5.—Between twelve and one o’clock 
to-day a colored tramp entered the farm-house of Mr. 
Henry Schautz, about five miles south of this city, 
and, finding no one at home except Mrs. Schautz and 
her child, about one year old, demanded something to 
eat. She told him to set down and she would get it 
for him. He then told her to first get him a drink. 
As she went into the yard to get it, he drew a large 
stone from his pocket, seized Mrs. Schautz, and began 
pounding her over the head, knocking her down. She 
called as loud as she conld, and the rascal evidently 
became frightened and fled. Mrs. Schautz, covered 
with blood, managed to walk and craw), as best she 
could, to a neighbor’s house, leaving her baby. Dr. 
Hess was sent for, and the neighbors were aroused to 
capture the negro who had been seen at * neigh- 
bor’s. The doctor dressed and sewed up ten distinct 
wounds on the head of the woman. Fora wonder, 
the skull was not fractured. Thecountry was at once 
scoured by mounted men, and it is more than proba- 
able that the villain will ultimately be found hanging 
to the limb of a tree. Mrs. Schautz is the sister of 
the well-known Jansen boys, of this city, of whom 
there are four brothers, two of them practicing law. 

SANGUINARY STATESMEN. 

Kansas City, Mo., May 5.—This afternoon, about 
four o’clock, great excitement was occasioned 
throughout the city by the general diffusion of the 
news that, in a personal collision which had occurred 
between Colonel John T. Crisp, of Independence, and 
Hon. B. J. Franklin, ex-member of.Congress from this 
district, and of this city, the latter had assaulted 
Crisp with a knife, and inflicted a serious wound, 
taking effect in the abdomen. The particulars of the 
affair, as gathered from unbiased spectators, are as 
follows: Crisp was standing in Stein’s saloon, on 
Missouri avenue, conversing with a friend, when 
Franklin entered, and an invitation to take something 
extended by the latter was accepted by Crisp, but 
with the remark that he would drink with him as 
a stranger, but not as a friend. Some mutual re- 
criminations followed, during which Crisp bitterly 
said that Franklin had assassinated him during the 
campaign. Franklin retorted by calling Crisp a liar, 


| and accused him of traducing him upon the street, 


which Crisp denied, aud immediately, countered on 
Franklin's nose with great effect. Upon this Frank- 
lin drew a knife and stabbed Crisp in the abdomen. 
The knife entered to the depth of two inches, inflict- 
ing a wound the consequences of which it is impossi- 
ble to now predict, although it is pronounced not 
fatal. The combatants were separated after the first 
No arrests 


his residence in Independence. At midnight he was 
reported in great pain, but not in danger. 


was heard, and, at the same instant, a ball came crash- | talk of the town. 


THE “BOSS BAOKET.” 


Queer Story of an “Individual Whose In- 
genious Device for ‘‘ Beating ” the Railroads 
by Riding Three Thousand Miles Across 
the Continent, Under a Sleeping-Car, 
which Excited the Admiraticn of all the 
Tramps on the Route, Proved to be a 
Feat for a $10,000 Wager. 


The Virginia (Nev.) Chronicle gives the following 
curious account of probably the most extraordinary 





He said Bell insti- | 


The mat- | 
| ter has caused intense excitement here, and is the | 


journey on record: Yesterday afternoon a (Chronicle 
man noticed a man sitting on a luniber-pile near the 
Consolidated Virginia works, basking in the sun. He 
was greaty and dirty to the last degree, and neither a 
razor nor a pair of shears had touched him for at least 
a year. It was easy to see that he was a tramp, and 
had just arrived in the country. The reporter deter- 
mined to interview him, and began by asking, ‘‘ When 
did you get in?’ 

Tramp—About an hour ago. 

Reporter -How ? 

Tramp—Came up on the wood train. 

Reporter—Pay you fare? 

Tramp—Nc, of course not. I rode a little way be- 
hind a wood-pil» on a flat-car, and they kicked me off, 
and I got on ayain just as they started. Got on a few 
cars furtherdown At the next place they stopped I 
was booted . gain, und then I got on a brake-beam and 
came up. ‘te brake-beam racket is the best thing 
yet. Youca: ride all over the United States on a 
brake-beam and not pay a cent. 
of miles on brakc-beams and I’ve got so I sorter like 
it. I’ve slept ona brake-beam all night, but some 
men fall off and get run over. That’s the reason they 
find men here and there 

SMASHED UP ON THE TRACK. 

A cove came to Reno with me from Truckee yester- 
day that had the boss racket. He had a regular ham- 
mock slung under the sleeping-car, and rode along as 
easy as you please. He said he was coming up this 
morning to see Virginia City, and he hails from New 
Haven. He’s the queerest cove you ever saw, and I 
guess he rides just for fun, because he has plenty of 
cash and could pay his way if he wanted to. Guess 
he’s got some kind of a bet up. 

This was all the tramp knew about the matter, end 
this morning the reporter watched the arrivals. A 
few minutes after the lightning train came in a man 
registered his name as ‘“‘Charles H. Pendleton, New 
Haven,” at the International Hotel, and was assigned 
room 125. The reporter presumed that this was the 
man he was after, and called at onceat hisroom, Mr. 
Pendleton is a short, thick-set little man with red hair 
and did not show much of the fatigues of travel. 
The reporter announced his business with: the re- 
mark : 

“I am a newspaper man and came to interview you 
about your trip across the continent. Your name is 
Pendleton, I believe ?’”’ 

Pendleton—Yes, that is my name, but I have noth- 
ing to communicate about my trip. 

Reporter—Did you not ride all the way in « ham- 
mock under a sleeper? 

Pendleton (quite surprised)—Who the devil told 
you that? 

The reporter declined to be pumped, and after a few 
minutes more conversation the man said he had no 
objection to 

GIVING THE WHOLE MATTER TO THE PUBLIC. 

* You see,” he said, ‘‘ about three weeks ago I started 
from New Haven to go to San Franciscoin a ham- 
mock. I made a bet that I could go to San Francisco 
inside of three weeks without iiding in any car or 
conveyance on wheels. The parties with whom I laid 
the wager imagined that I had some new-fangled bal- 
loon with which I intended to take the trip, and they 
took the wager. It was for $10,000, and the money is 
now deposited in the New Haven Savings Bank. Well, 
when I told them that I did not intend to ride ina 
car, but under one, they laughed, and said they would 
double the bet.”’ 

Reporter—Did you double the bet ? 

Pendleton—I was willing to, but could not get a 
backer. I did not have the money myself, and I did 
not wish the affair too public, so the bet was left asit 
was originally made. You see they imagined that I 
was going to ride on a brake-beam with the tramps. 
But I had another plan. I rigged up a contrivance 
which Icould sling under the car between the rods 
which run lengthwise below the car on each side. 
The hammock ran crosswise, and also had stays to 
keep it from swinging. Here it is. 

Pendleton took from’a corner the hammock in 
which he had made this curious trip across the conti- 
nent. It was aclose net of strong twine, and just a 
little longer than the width of the car. The stays 
were long ropes, with hooks at theend. The ham- 
mock was also supplied with hooks and gauged to fit 
a Pullman Palace Car. Pendleton explained the 

MODUS OPERANDI OF HIS INVENTION. 
«« Just before the train starts I hook my hammock to 
the bags and then fasten the stays. Next I spread an 
oilskin in the hammock and then a blanket. I then 
get in and pull another blanket over me. 1 wear a 
thick veil as a protection against the dust. Over the 
top blanket is another oilskin which shes the dust 
and is easily cleaned. Under the car and above the 
hammock are rods connecting with the breakers. On 
these I hang my provisions in canvae bags. I took 
quite a supply of canned meats, hams. chicken and 


they ran out. When there was no dust I have fre- 
quently eaten my dinner as we sped on at the rate of 
thirty miles an hour. I also had an arrangement by 


and hammoc. up against the bottom of the car out of 
sight when we stopped at stations. 





ered. Twice the — tor spotted me, but my ac 
count of myself «1c 
YME1iING ELSE FIXED THINGS. 


I sometin:es had bad company in the shape of | 


tramps, whe rm le on the brake-beams.”’ 


| haired chap w’: was excessively dirty? 


I’ve rode thousands: 


liquors from New Haven, and replenished them when | 


which, with a tackle and pulley I could pull myself | 


I was in mortal | 
agony at such .imes, fearing that I would be discov- | | 


Reporter- ‘id youcome into Reno with a long- | 


Pendleton—yYes, I recollect him well. I think he 
got on at Truckee, and when the train stopped occa- . 
sionally we had several chats. He was the only man 
T talked with on the road. 

Reporter—When did you leave New Haven? 
Pendleton—I left on March 4th and reached San 
Francisco on Saturday of last week; so you see I had 
some little time to spare. Icame up from Sacramento — 

under the train. I had won my bet on reaching San 
Francisco. In fact the agreement was that I won on 
reaching Oakland Point, which was the terminus of — 
the railroad. 

Reporter—Was there no publicannouncement made. . 
of your departure ? 

Pendleton—No, I wished no publicity, because I was 
afraid people might be watching for me and hinder 
my progress. 

Reporter—How came you to come up under the 
train from Sacramento ? 

Pendleton—I failed in getting a berth in the sleeper, 
and so I got out and slung my hammock. 

Here Mr. Pendleton showed his ticket, which he said 
he intended to keep as 

A SOUVENIR OF HIS TRIP. 

“I enjoyed good health all the way,” he coniinued, 
“and stopped several days in Omaha and Chicago to 
rofresh myself, for with the jolting of the car one has 
but little rest. On the level plains along the Platte 
river I slept quite soundly, but the sharp curves of 
the Sierra Mountains were wry rough, and so sleep 
was impossible.” 

Reporter—Would you take the trip back again for 
the same money ? 

Pendleton—If I needed the ‘ ‘money badly I would, 
but I can't say I would caré to start back again now 
for $10,000. There was much anxiety and annoyance 
for me, and it would take a — to tell all the in- 
cidents of the trip. 

Reporter—Have you any — to vouch for 
your having won the bet ? 

Pendleton—My word of honor is quite sufficient for 
the parties who made-the bet. 

Reporter—Who were they ? 

Pendleton—Allen Brewster, of Boston, was one of : 
the men, and John L. Vearsey, of New Haven, anothcr. 
There were three others, but they do not care to be - 
known 1m the matter. : 

Mr. Pendleton here folded up his hammock and 
asked to be allowed to have a little rest. 


— ee—____—- 


He thought the Boss Should Set Bm Up. 


He had a flashy coat on, also a necktie of pro- 
nounced tint, and he paid his ten dollars fine with 
the air of a man who was liquidating the national 
debt. He hadn’t been an hour out of. court when he 
was back again. His offense was rank, they said. He 
had insisted on treating a virtuous policeman, who, 
on account of a crowd being aronnd, had signified 
his abhorrence of the temptation by a summary ar- 
rest. 

““What!’’ cried His Honor, “here again? Going 
about like a roaring lion, seeking to corrupt. upright 
officials, eh? Trying to impair the integrity of the 
law’s servants, arc you? This outraged municipality 
demands $10 more,’’ 

* All right,” said the prisoner. ‘* Pass the tenner to 
the depitty,’”’ and he handed the bill to the chief clerk. 
“I’m off again ; bye, bye! ’” 

He went into the market half an hour later and 
asked a horse radish man for a champagne cock-tail. 
They tried to coax him off, but he said he would have 
a mixed drink or perish. Another officer told this of 
him in court, when he appeared there for the third ° 
time. 

His Honor looked abstracted. Then he said, ‘This 
county ought to be grateful to you for paying off the 
taxes. Ten dollars more.”’ 

The prisoner paid and leaned back on the railing as 
he put the roll of bills away. There clearly was somc- 
thing on his mind. At last he lifted up his head and 
said quietly to the court— 

«Judge, don’t you think it’s time for you to do 
something ?”’ 

«* What, sir?”’ 

Ainꝰt you a-goin’ t’ treat? It’s only friendly like. 
You’ll put up a drink now, won’t you?”’ 

‘* How dare you ask such a thing ?”’ 

The prisoner turned away with a reproachful glance 
at the hench. 

“Judge,” he murmured, “I don’t want to say 
you’re small; 1 don’t want to say you’re a mean man. 
Oh, no! but I will observethat I never spent so much 
money in any house before without the boss treatin’. 
That’s all.” ; 

He went off the picture of despondency. 


— © 


The Manhattan Bank Robbery. 


PHILADELPHIA, Pa., May 5.—The Pinkerton detective 
agency made an important arrest here to-day of a 
person who is supposed to be one of the Manhattan 
Bank robbers. About half past ten o’clock this morn- 
ing a man dressed in avery genteel manner, of me- 
dium height and about forty years of age, offered for 
sa.e at Drexel’s $5,000 worth of bonds, the numbers 
corresponding with those stolen-from the bank. 
When arrested he showed ‘resistance, and the officers 
were obliged to fairly carty him. He gives the name 
of Harry Hall, but declineé to say anything about the 
bonds or himself, not even, attempting to explain how 
the bonds came into hig possession. The officers 
| know nothing about him. He will be committed to 
| awaita requisition from the New York authorities. 
| Vice-President McLane, of the Manhattan Bank. ac- 
companied by counsel, Mr. Hutchins, arrived in this 
| city this evening and hada consultation with the de- 
tectives. 

Captain Byrnes and Officer Dorsey also arrived from 
| New York to-night and hada consultation with the 
| Pinkerton men regarding the arrest of Hall. While 
| the officers profess not to know the prisoner, it is be- 
lieved that they do, and that they have recognized 
| him as an old offender. Hall had $2 and some cents 
on his person when arrested. He toid Captain Burus 
| to-night that the bonds were piven him to sell. 
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LOVE ON A LADDER. 


A Oharming Damsel at One End and an 
Infuriated Wife with a Revolver in Her 
Hand at the Other. 


THE “UNEQUAL EXTREMES 





Between Which a Medical Lothario Found 
Himself a Few Nights Since 
Greatly to the Scandal 





QUIET KENTUCKY 


{Subject of Illustration. | 

Vancesure, Ky., May 5.—The excitement in our 
usually quiet village is at fever heat, and society, 
from the upper to the nether strata, is all agog over a 
scandal which has been brewing for months, has been 
canvassed on the street-corners and been tiie subject 
of gossip at all the tea-parties of the town. The de- 
nouement came this week. The parties figuring promi- 
nently in the affair are a dashing damsel from Madi- 
son county, & prominent physician of our town, and 
an injured wife; and these are about the facts: 

Some three or four months since there came to this 
place from Madison county a young lady, who, by her 
proportions, good harness and rather pretty face, at- 
tracted the attention of the entire populace whenever 
she had occasion to waltz up Second street. She was 
a high-stepper, and traveled with her neck arched. 
Now, be it known, that our town boasts a young 


ee somewhat 
ED FOR HIS AMODRBS AND INTRIGUES. 
He had —— the movements of this high-stepping 


maiden, and managed to make her acquaintance, and 
she soon began to occasionally visit his office. 

As time grew apace her visits became more fre- 
quent, and it soon became the thing for all the loafers 
and young men about town to congregate at the cor- 
ner of Main and Second streets at a certain hour in 
the day to gaze upon the voluptuous form of this new 
beauty, as she passed north, on Main, across Second 
street, and entered the doctor’s office. Usually the 
curtains would then be drawn. Then the crowd 
would wait and wonder until she would emerge from 
the place of pills and pass out Main street, with her 
feathers unruffied and all her canvass spread. Then 
the crowd would disperse, to assemble on the mor- 
row. This thing continued for weeks, when the better 
class of citizens began to murmtr, finally to “‘kick”’ 
and cry shame! Then the gay pair changed their 
modus operandi; Her visits to the office ceased, and 
his to the house where she was staying began; and 


here, for a time undisturbed, 
THEY GAVE FREE REIN TO THEIR LOVE. 
Finally the wife of the aforesaid p. p., who was slow 


to believe the thousand rumors which were afloat in 
regard to the bold, bad manner in which her husband 
was conducting himself, adopted measures to satisfy 
herself. Ascertaining the hour at which the amorous 
compounder of pills paid his nocturnal visit to the 
abode of his charmer, she posted herself where she 
could observe all that occurred about that domicile, 
and yet remain unobserved. She had not long to 
wait. Soon her unfaithful liege lord hove in sight, 
bearing upon his shoulders a ladder. This he placed 
against the house, beneath the open window of the 
girl’s bed-chamber, and ascended, and was received 


with open arms by 
A WHITE-ROBED FIGURE AT THE WINDOW. 
Thus satisfied of the guilt of the parties, she returned 


home, probably meditating as to how she could 
soonest wreak vengeance on the wanton who had de- 
stroyed her happiness. 

A few nights since she again took a position as on 
the night previous, and again the man of the ladder 
appeared, and when he had just got the ladder in 
position a hand was laid on his shoulder and a voice 
said, *‘I have caught yjou.“ Phen he weakened, and 
begged and pleaded with her to avoid a scene by going 
quietly home with him, and not to expose and dis- 
grace him. On his bended knees he asked this. She 
scorned his appeal. She appeared to have come for 
another purpose than to amicably adjust the affair, 
and had come prepared, for at this juncture, as a 
white-robed figure again appeared at the window, an 


arm was raised, and the report of * pistol 
RANG OUT ON THE 8TILL NIGHT AIR. : 
Another and another followed in rapid succession, 


and the figure disappeared from the window, and 
screams emanated from that chamber. The man of 
physic fled, the neighborhood was aroused, and the 
devil was te pay generally. ; 

The wronged wife, failing in her efforts to again 
train her guns upon the object of. her wrath walked 
quietly to her residence un Front street, where she 
has since remaiffed. The disciple of Esculapius is 
now stopping #t a hotel; the maiden from Madison 
county took an early train for that point; a divorce 


OF A TOWN. 





suit is on the tapis, and every tongue is wagging over | 


Vanceburg’s latest and greatest scandal. 





A Scholar Improves on His Teacher. 


A lawyer in Dayton, Ohio, had in his office a par- | 


ticularly industrious student. 
a young and pretty woman, and her consultations 
with the lawyer were always held in his private room, 
behind closed doors. The student became anxious to 
learn about the case that required so much secret dir. 
cussion. He peeped and listened at the key-hole, and 
was rewarded by the knowledge that, while the legal 
business related to tke collection of a small debt, most 


of the interviews were devoted tocourtship. The , 


lawyer desired the woman to marry him, while she 
being wealthy, feared that his motive was mercenary. 
On the occasion of her next call the lawyer was not in, 
and the student politely informed her that, although 
he had not been admitted to the bar, he was confident 


that he could deal satisfactorily with hercase. She | my duys after the trial a woman, claiming to be his 


said no, but he persisted, popped the question on the 


spot, urged his suit eloquently, and was accepted. | 


The lawyer, in revenge, tried to whip him, and that 
was how the story got out. 


VIENNESE _ VENGEANCE. 


tion, by Which a Betrayed Woman Satiat- 
ed Her Revenge for Her Great Wrongs 
and to Which the Disecvi:ty cf F.v 
Skeletons in a House in the Suburbs t% 
the Austrian Capital Gave Terrible Testi- 





One of the clients was | 


mony. 





A story of crime has been brought to light in 
Vienna, which has in it some features of a highly 
novel nature. In 1858 Louis Lemberg came to the 
Austrian capital from a small town near Brunn, in 
Moravia. He was just of age, tall, well made, and 
handsome. He entered a large banking house and 
was soon advanced until he held the place of cashier. 
This was in 1861. In that year he made the acquaint- 
ance of Marie Bleirs, a beautiful girl of eighteen, 
occupying a humble station in life. His attacks on 
her virtue were unavailing, and he at length } romiscd 
her marriage. He placed her in what she supposed 


the event were about to be made, when Louis was 
said to have been taken ill with a fatal malady. Marie 
was not allowed to see him, and to her inquiries re- 
ply was made that he was ina most critical state. 
After two or three days Marie was told that Louis 
desired to see her before he died. Bowed down with 
grief, she went to his residence, and found her lover 
lying 
ON A COUCH IN A DARKENED ROOM. 
He appeared hardly able to recognize her, but after a 
while rallied and entreated her to remain and take 
care of him. She consented, and as the night wore 
on, at his request, put on a wrapper and lay down 
beside the half slumbering form of the sick man. She 
fell asleep, and when she awoke found herself un- 
dressed and in the embrace of her lover. He tried to 
pacify her, and as the past was beyond recall she sub- 
mitted to her fate. For some time they lived happily, 
but at the end of two years, that is, in 1863, Louis 
quitted her, and soon afterward married a fashionable 
lady. In the meantime Louis’s younger brother, 
Francis, had come to attend college in Vienna, a fact 
well known to Marie. When Louis deserted her she 
laid a trap for Francis, and he readily fell into her 
toils. Through him she ktpt herself acquainted with 
the affairs of Louie, who was entirely ignorant of h's 
young brother’s intrigues with his discarded mis- 
tress, while Francis was, of course, equally ignorant 
of the connection which had existed between Louis 
and Marie. It was Marie’s custom to ask, with what 
Francis took for womanly curiosity, his dwelling and 
the peculiarities of his new wife, her relitions, her 
acquaintances, etc. Francis gave the information as 
well as he was able, 
NEVER SUSPECTING ANY NEFARIOUS DESIGN. 

On January 2nd, 1862, a son was born to Louis and 
duly christened August. On the evening of the cere- 
mony Louis gave an entertainment, at which his 
brother was present. 


from which it was difficult for some time to arouse 


the facts as follows : 


springing down from the landing above, said in a tone 
of urgency : 


the babe until you return.”’ 
The girl hesitated, but the uncle reassured her by | 


dressing-room witb the child. She entered the dress- 
ing-room, but found noone there. Hastily returning, 


| the results already known. 
| The police were notified and strict orders issued to 
SEARCH THE CITY FOR THE MISSING BABE. 


for whom he bought a very beautiful present on that 


an‘l as day after day passed without any clne to the 
child or its uncle being disclosed, it grew deeper and 


gular was that Francis’s overcoat and hat had been 
left behind when he fled with the infant. It would 


produced on the parents by this strange and unex- 
plained abduction of their new-born infant. The 
weary days and nights passed by, messengers came 
and went at all hours, new clues were continually 
being followed only to lead to disappointment, and 
fresh theories adopted only to be abandoned when 
| they were found to be futile. At length the silence 
| and stupor of despair settled down on the bereaved 





| mother, and the father came and went and did his 
| business as one in a dream. Months and years passed 
| away and nothing was heard of 
THE CHILD AND ITS ABDUCTOR. 

In the meantime another child was born to Louis, 
| but he died suddenly at the age of two years, after re- 

turning from a walk in a neighboring park with his 
| mother. In less than a month after this Louis’s wife 
was taken ill with a mysterious malady which baffled 
| the physicians, and in 1869 she died, her death being 

attributed to heart disease. By this time Louis had 
risen to affluence by successful speculations. He be- 
came somewhat loose in his morals, and one night he 
was brought home suffering from an attack of apo- 
plexy. He never rallied, but died the next day. A 


lawful widow, sought to obtain the interest in his 
property which the law allows. She produced a paper 


| which showed that in 1861 sue was marricd tu Louis 





Lemberg, and produced all the necessary evidence of 


the fact. Having no blood relatives living, this woman 


A Succession of Awful * Tragedies, Unparal- | got pussession of his property, and entered into the 
leled in Boldness and Coolness of Conce] - | enjoyment of it in 1871. 


The house in which Louis 
lived at the time of the birth of his first child was 
part of the estate, and there 
HIS SUPPOSED WIDOW TOOK UP HER ABODE. 

The following facts have only been known since the 
past month: On August 17, 1871, the widow Lemberg 
went to reside in the honse referred to. It wasin the 
suburban part of the city, and had a fair-sized garden 
around it. The widow brought with her two com- 
panions, attired as sisters of a religious order, who 
were continually with her, and slept in the same 
apartments. In = daytime they drove out together 
in a close carriage: and at night received three male 
visitors, who joined them in their apartments, where 
a reckless carouse was carried far into the morning. 
Then the males departed, and the women kept their 


beds until noon next day. Night after night this 
went on for a year. 





promising to follow her and remain at the doorof the | brooded over them, and circumstances more than 





was a respectable family, and visited her daily. The | 
wedding day was fixed, and all the arrangements for | 


On October 17, 1872, awful screams were heard by 
the domestics coming from the apartments used by 
the widow. On going thither Mme. Lemberg was 
found lying on the bed in horrible convu'sions, and 
the two women holding her down. This thing re- 
curred from time to time until 1875, when the twc 
companions of Mme. Lemberg soon disappeared from 
the house and never returned. In June of that year 
Mme. Lemberg was married to the Baron Kronscher, 
and the couple seeméd to enjoy happiness for a time. 
In December following the Baron disappeared, and 
the Baroness represented that he was a pretender, and 
had robbed her of valuables and money and decamped. 
Two years pgssed away, and thestill attractive woman 
secured several handsome male acquaintances, who 

VISITED HER FROM TIME TO TIME. 
In September, 1877, she brought to her residence a 
erippled boy of about twelve years of ‘age, and set 
him to work in her kitchen. 

The left foot and hand of the boy were gone, cut off 
at the joint. Otherwise he was a well-built, comely 
boy. He stayed thete until the sequel of thisstrange 
narrative. It has been said that the house stood in 
the suburbs in the midst of agarden. At one corner 
w 8a tower stairway leading to a lookout. As the 
stairs were decayed the place had been closed when 
Lemberp bought it. The entrance to it was from a 
small ante-room adjoining the chief sleeping apart- 
ment, which, during Lemberg’s time, was used as a 
stranger’s room. On the 7th of January last Mme. 
Lemberg ordered the cripple, who was known as Jean, 
to carry coals to this room, where a fire had been 
lighted. The boy did so. It so happened that a new 
domestic had been engaged a few days before, and this 
woman was in the act of paesing down the stairs when 
she heard a noise as of some one struggling in the 
stranger’s room. Having heard that her mistress had 
formerly been subject to convulsions she turned 
toward the room and entered. The sight which met 
her gaze was an astounding one. In the entrance to 
the ante-room the cripple Jean was 





The child, elegantly dressed, | 


was shown to the guests, and then removed by the | She had him by the throat and was forcing him back- 
nurse. Five minutes later there was a terrible out- | ward to the floor. Horror-stricken, the domestic fied 


cry that the babe was missing. Dreadful consterna- | down-stairs and gave an alarm. It happened that a 
tion seized all, and the mother fell in a deep swoon, | 


“ Nurse, a lady has just fainted in your mistress’ had resolved to avenge her wrongs on Louis Lemberg, 
dressing-room. Goand attend to her, and I will hold | and through Francis obtained a knowledge of the 


she found that the child was gone, and every effort to | Francis’s clothes and hid her attire in a capacious 


find it was in vain. Then the alarm was given, with | over-dress. She found little difficulty in getting into 


What the object of the brother could be could not be | 
divined. He was on the most amiable terms with his | 


brother and his wife, and seemed fond of the child, | Instantly she dragged him into the ante-room, opened 


| the door to the tower; and dropped him inte the hor- 
very day. This occurrence was involved in mystery, | 


STRUGGSING IN THE GRASP OF HIS MISTRESS. 


| Policeman was close at hand and entered. Ascending 
| the stairs, he reachéd the ante-room in time to save 


her. The nurse ran about half frantic, and the father | the cripple from death. The doorin the tower was 
was so dazed that he knew not what to do. When open, and the, baroness was forcing him over the 
the nurse recovered her presence of mind she related threshold into the abyss, for the glacis and floor had 


, decayed, and there was a hole reaching to the founda- 


As she wa@ ascending the stairs, and had reached the | tion of the building. The officer rescued the boy and 
first landing, Francis Lemberg, the uncle of the child, | secured the woman. 


The woman, when arrested showed no symptoms of 
| insanity, but told freely the story of her crimes. She 


| tower and how it might be entéred. On this she 
based all her plans for vengeance. ‘Wight and day she 


| suited her desires and purposes. On the night of the 
| christening of Louis’s first-born she dressed herselfin 


the dwelling. Secreting herself far over an hour, she 
at length saw Francis enter the’ stranger’s room. 
Thither she followed him, and, with the agility and 
vigor of an accomplished highwayman, 

GARROTED HIM FROM BEHIND. 


rible abyss. Then she threw off her attire and ap- 


| peared 80 like Franojs that only a very close observer 


deeper. What rendered the circumstances more sin- | 


be impossible to describe the dreadful state of mind | 


could have seen the difference. Watching her oppor- 
tunity, she carried out her daring scheme to capture 
the child, and flung it down the {o ver after its uncle. 
Then, hastily closing the door, she fastened it, and 
assuming the female attire which ahe had temporarily 
laid aside she managed to elude observation and es- 
cape from the house. For a long time after this she 
remained quiet. When the second child was born 
she watched its growth and resolved to remove it at 
the first convenient moment by poison. Disgnised as 
a seller of candy she gave the unsuspecting infant a 
poisoned lozenge, and its death speedily followed. 


A search in the dreadful pit from which the officer | 


delivered the boy disclosed five skeletons. There lay 
the bones of the unfortunate Francis Lemberg, and 
beside hira 
THE SKELETON OF A BABY. 

To one side were the skeletons of two females, the 
musty, half rotten clothes indicating beyond question 
that the remains were those of -the two women who, 
under the garb of Sisters of Charity, had entered the 
dwelling and had so long been thé companions cf the 
widow. The fifth skeletou was that of Baron Kron- 
scher. 

Louis’s wife was the next —— She was removed 
by a slow poison introduced into the medicine pre- 


scribed for her by a physician by bis assistant, a para- | 


mour of the murderess. Finally Louis himself was 
decoyed by a courtesan into his former mistress’s 
power and brained with a sand-bay. 
carried out and laid in the street, where he was found. 

This woman’s next victims were the women who 


Then he was | 


kept the house of ill-repute into which Marie Bleirs 
was decoyed, and where she was ruined by Louis Lem- 
berg. These women had been guilty of a great crime, 
and when Marie found them they were in hiding. 
She proposed to them to assume a sacred garb and 
join her in 
HER NEWLY ACQUIRED PROSPERITY. 

They did so, and for a time Marie would seem to have 
forgotten her vengeance and allow herself to relapse 
into dissipation. But the end came, and the two 
women were choked and flung down the 
well of the tower. So far all was well. But the 
physician’s assistant was becoming imperious, and so 
she suggested that he should assume the title of Baron 
Kronscher and marry her. Once in her power, she soon 
disposed of him, and he was laid at rest beside her 
other victims. And the crippled boy—who was he ? 
Her own child by Louis Lemberg. In a moment of 
horrible passion she severed the limbs of the infant 
at the joints, and then gave him to a miserable hag to 
extort charity. Afterward the idea seized her that 
she would like him to repose with the rest, and so she 
took him to her dwelling and would have ended his 
fate, but for the timely intervention of the domestic. 

Two things remain unexplained in the narrative. 
Nothing is known of the cause of the woman’s con- 
vulsions, and she has refused to say how she secured 
the papers to prove her marriage to Louis. 


—— 
ooo 


A Husband Kidnapped by Hie Wife. 


‘My brother has been stolen by his wife and three 
men,” were the words with which Isaac Piser saluted 
Police Superintendent Walling, on the 6th. 

“What! Stolen by his wife ?”’ queried the superin- 
tendent. ‘How is that?’’ Mr. Piser, who was labor- 
ing under great mental excitement, informed the offi- 
cial that his brother Marx, aged twenty-nine, who had 
been separated from his wife about a year, had yes- 
terday morning been carried away by three of her 
male friends and was being kept a closc prisoner at 
her house. 

Marx Piser, who is a tailor by trade, married hic 
wife about seven years ago in Manchester, England. 
The husband was a Hebrew, brought up in the ultra 
orthodox fashion, while the woman had been reared 
in the Catholic faith. About three years ago the 
couple emigrated to this city. On their arrival here 
the couple went to housekeeping at 46 Forsyth street. 
The pair quarreled, and the husband repeatedly 
threatened to leave her, and finally did so, and moved 
to Newark, N. J. After a separation of one year, he 
was, however, prevailed upon to retum to his wife, 
who had promised to reform, and the couple moved 
to 55 Eldridge street. One night she met a young 
man, with whom she had made an appointment to re- 
main from home all night. When she returned home 
she again left him, taking up her home at 29 Prince 
street. 

Max Levy, « resident of 55 Eldridge street, in which 
house Marx Piser also lived, saw Mrs. Piser come down 
the street and wait for her husband, who had been 
out. She begged her husband with tearful eyes to 
return to her, He remained firm, and raising his 
hand, said, “I swear that I will never,again live with 
you.” She exclaimed, “I have begged you tu return 
to me, and you have refused me, but now I will make 
you do asI wish.’ At this moment three men sprang 
from a doorway, seized Piser, forced a gag in his 
mouth and carried him off. 


~~ 
>» anand 


A Pascinating Milkman. 


Paul Barbier is a milk mess messenger on the Delaware, 
Lackawanna and Western Railroad. His business is 
to look after the cans of lacteal fluid which are shipped 
nightly from the rural districts to New York City. 
He is a jolly Frenchman, and possesses the ready wit 
and natural politeness of his nation. At ten o’clock 
on the evening of the 5th, when his train, on its way 
to New York, reached Newark, he was not in the 
freight car, but was ina passenger coach in company 
with a lady. An officer stepped aboard: the train as 
soon as it stopped and arrested him and his lady com- 
panion on the charge of elopement. Mr. Barbier re- 
sides in New York, and is a married man. The lady 
with him was Mrs. Annie Smith, aged nineteen, of 
Hamburg, N.J. Mr. David Smith telegraphed to thé 
Newark authorities to hold the pair. 

The prisoners were locked up in the Second precinct 
station-house in Newark. Mr. Barbier denied that 
there was any elopement intended. He said he was 
not aware that Annie was aboard until he got aboard 
himeelf. Mrs. Smith declared that she would not re- 
turn to her husband. She said she was forced into 
marriage with him two years ago by her parents, She 
is a prepossessing country girl, and, it is said, was 
captivated by the flirtations of Mr. Barbier. 

The eloping wife said that she was unhappy with 
her husband, but claimed that she had no reason for 
leaving her home. The husband is a well-to-do, 
industrious farmer. His friends claim that’ he has 
always treated his wife kindly, and that he is the 
injured party. The Newark police authoritics re- 
ceived @ message from the husband stating that he 
would start for that city and take charge of his wife, 
for whom he professed to have a deep affection. 

Barbier is very popular with the men employed on 
| the railroad, and although it is acknowledged that he 

is in the wrong in the present escapade, he has much 
| Sympathy in his imprisonment. A score of his friends 
visited him in his ce)l after the arrest. 











BEL ES i. 
The long anticipated prize fight between John J. 
Dwyer and James E. Elliott, for -$2,000 and the heavy 
weight championship, took place at Long Point, Can- 
ada, opposite Erie, Pa., on the 8th, resulting in acom- 
paratively easy victory for Dwyer.in the shortest and 
one of the most desperate fights on record, finishing 
at the twelfth round in less than thirteen minutes. 
o+e-- — 





The case against Clifton A. E. Merritt, cashier of 
the Metropolitan Hotel, accused by the negro Wil- 
liams of stealing forty-nine dollars trom him in chang- 
a fifty dollar bill, came to an ignominious end on the 
&th, by the very sensible action of the 


rand jury in 
unanimously refusing to find an indictment. 





— — 
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A Murderous Gang Brcken Up. 





Port Gipson, Miss., May 5.—One of the most des- 
perate characters in this section of the country, Josh 
Page, was safely lodged in jail at this place yesterday. 
On Thurséay last this desperado and his companion, 
Johnson, both notoriously bad characters, were 
traced to their hiding place in Tensas parish by Detec- 
lives Frank Pierce and John H. Boyle. Assoonas the 
men found they were discovered they seemed to real- 
ize that their condition was desperate, and they 
opened fire at once upon the officers with all the 


FRANK JORD'‘N, PARTNFR OF MIKE WEAVER, 
THE NOTORIOUS CHICAGO THIEF, 


energy of despair. -Not until Pierce had killed John- 
son was Page finally overpowered and secured, 
although he continued to fight as long as he could 
stand. The Page family, which consisted of. Jim 
Page, the fathcr, and h‘s sons, Dob, Jos: end Harrison, 
the latter being sti:l at large, with a roward of $5,000 
for his apprehension, wero all 


NEGRO DESPERADOES OF THE WORST TYPE. 

They lived in Clayborno county, ncar Port Gibson, at 
the cdge of aswamp. Harrison was notorious for his 
skill as a marksman, and ono of his favorito pastimes 
was shooting partridge on the wing with his rifle. 
Within tho past few yoars soveral mysterious murdcrs 
havo occurred just in the neighborhood of tho Page 
dwelling. 

On a November evening in 1876, Mr. John Brisco, 
Clerk of the Clayborne County Court, went down to 
tho swamp to hunt ducks. A fow hours afterward he 
was found dead in the road with his head nearly 
blown off by a charge of buckshot. A negro afterward 
appeared and voluntarily testified that he had scen 
Pago shoot Mr. Brisco. Page had already threatened 
to shoot Mr. Brisco’s brother, then District Attorncy 
of the state. Every effort was made to capture the 
murdorcr, but without avail. It was gcencrally 
credited that ho had Icft the county. In November, 
1873, information was reccived that Harrison Page 
had roturned, and his father, Jim Page, sent word to 
Dr. Buch, the sheriff of the county, that Harrison 
would surrender if he would come with only one or 


two deputies. Strange as it may appear, Dr. Buch 


ACCEPTED THIS MAD PROPOSAL. 


“The went with two young men of Port Gibson as his 
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MRS. HELENA O’BANNON, WIFE OF THE RE- 
CENTLY DISCOVERED ‘* MISSING MAN,” OF 
LEAVi NWORTH, IND. 


deputies, and without arms. The house of the Pages 
was situated on a hill overlooking the swamp. Going 
up to the door the doctor was immediately shot down. 
Harrison jumped out, and killing one of the young 
men with one shot, clutched his rifle and felled the 
other to the ground, and then took to the swamp. 
The young than, who had been stunned by the blow 
received from Harrison, afterward recovered his con- 
sciousness and crawled back to Port Gibson, where he 
told the tragic fate of his companions. A short while 
after a constable and about thirty deputies were sent 
out to capture the whole of the Page family, dead or 
alive. They came to the house and demanded a sur- 
render. Receiving no answer they fired into the 





























EDWARD HANLAN, WINNER OF THE GREAT INTERNATIONAL fCULLING 
MA4'CH WITH JOHN BAWDON, THE BRITISH CHAMPION, ON THE RIVER 
LYNE, ENGLAND.—Szs Pace 6. - 


dwelling, and unfortunately mortally wotuaded the | or seven men, Harrison alone being responsible for 
youngest brothcr of the family, whom they did not | four. This desperado is still at large, and is now sup- 
know at tho time was there. The house was then | posed to be somewhere in the parish of Tensas. 

fired, and Jim Pago came out and surrendered. Sub- —— 

sequently this worthy, attempting to escape, was shot A Detective’s Novel Mode of Arrest. 

by th® posso. and killed. A number of mysterious| . {Subject of Illustration. } 

murders were subsequently traced up to the Page| On Wednesday, 90th ult., Andrew Hillock was driv- 


family. It is known that they numbered at least six | ing one of A. T. Stewart & Co.’s wagons through Spring 
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A NOVEL MODE OF R — : 3 MURPHY CONTRIVED TO 
CA ARREST—HOW  DETEOTIVE 


— A DISABLED ARM; NEW 
YORK ; COMBATIVE CROOK, IN SPITZ OF 


street, when James Mooney, alias ‘‘ Pimples,’’ a char- 
acter unfavorab]v known to the police, crept after it, 
mounted behind and drew out a package containing 
valuable silks. He was slinking away with his booty 
when Detective Murphy, of the Eighth precinct 
caught sight of him and gave chase. Mooney was 
desperate, though, and, when run down, he offered 
resistance. For a moment the detective was at a loss 
how to act, as.his arm was disabled ; but, suddenly 
throwing himself upon the other, he caught hold of 
hisear between his own teeth, while he threw his 
gound arm about his body. Before this novel mode 

















MRS FRANK JORDAN, IMPLICATED IN THF MIKE 
WEAVER THIEVING CONSPIRACY; CHICAGO. 


of attack Mooney yielded, yelling with all his might, 
“Hold on! I'll go along with you.” And he did, 
quite peaceably. When brought before Justice Wan- 
de?l the same day the package was produced, on which 
its vaↄꝛuo ($270) was marked, but the magistrate de- 
cline.1 to hold theo prisoner till it wes sent to Stewart’s 
establishment, vwhcre its value wes vouched for. At 
court Mooney was committed in $1,000. 





Finnegan's Fame. 

A stranger, says the Salt Lake Tribune, asked a miner 
why aseries of nineteen claims have tho name “ Tim 
Finnegan.” The reply in tho vernacular explains the 
matter: “Well, stranger, it was at Proscott;an’ me 
an’ Tuscan Jake was playing a game of cards jes’ for 
the drinks, you know, wien in comes one of them 
crazy, blood-thirsty blood-hounds that turrs loose in 
mining camps somctimes, pulled out his six-shooter, 
and shot the barkcepcr dead. Then, turning on me 
an’ Tuscan Jake, he said: ‘ Now, cither of you move 
an inch an’ I’ll blow the top of your heads off!’ We 
know’d he’d doit. Thar was the bar-ieeper dead, and 
thar was the pistol pointed right at us. It was fear- 
ful; we daren’t takea full breath. Jake's feelin’s 
worked on him so powerfully that he couldn’t keep 
still; he hitched round a little. Quick as lightning a 
bullet laid him at my feet. The sweat stood on my 
faco like cobble-stoncs. Iecven-wished he would shoot: 
me an’ have it over with. Jcs’ then a pistol flashed 
behind the wild beast an’ he fell dcad in his boots. 
Tim Finnegan had got too much whisky early in the 
evenin’, and stretched out on some barrels in the 
corner an’ went tosleep. The shots that killed the 











GEORGE HOWARD, 
WIFE-MURDERER ; WANTED IN NEW YORK 
CITY. 


THE FUGITIVE NEGRO 


bar-keeper an’ Jake waked him. Bein’ sobered by his 
nap, he, unbeknownst to mo an’ the murderer, easily 
an’ gradually drew his pistol an’ cent the blood hound 
to kingdom come. I hugged an’ kissed Tim, an’ I’ve 
named tho claims after him; and if I die before my 
wife—Tim’s ao bachelor—I want herto be named Mrs. 
Tim Finnegan.” 


— 


Mernrpran, Texas, May 5.—A bloody murder is re 
ported at Stephensville, Erath county. A difficulty 
arose between Harry Barrett and W. Francis. The 
latter had boasted of belonging to the gang of the 
notorious John Wesley Hardin: A quarrel resulted ° 
in Barrett shooting and killing Francis, 
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Frightfal Pall from the “ Natural Bridge.” 


[Subject of Illustration. ] 

Boetox, May 1.—The “Natural Bridge” at Clarks- 
burg was the scene of a terrible accident on the 27th 
ult. It is famous as one of the wonders of the moun- 
tain region. It is an exceedingly deep ravine, ina 
marble quarry, through which a mountain brook, 
now swollen by the melting snow, rushes with tre- 
mendous force. To utilize the water poweran iron 
cylinder has been constructed to carry the water toa 
marble-crushing factory at the foot of the ravine. 
This cylinder crosses the ravine at its deepest point 
and foolish persons have walked across it. A dis- 
patch to the Globe says that Robert Joyce and several 
young men were walking on the cylinder, when Joyce, 
who was next tothe head one, suddenly slipped and 
fell into the abyss. His horror-stricken companion 
saw him strike head foremost upon a projecting rock 
about eighteen feet below the cylinder, bound across 
and strike the rocks and then disappear in the foam- 
ing water below. The fall was about seventy-five 


feet. The body was carried by the stream through . 


the many turns of the deep cavern which gave the 
spot its name, and was finally found wedged between 
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JOHN I. DENT, MURDERED BY JOHN H. BRERE- 
TON, CAPTAIN OF THE NIGHT POLIOR, IN 
THE ALHAMBRA VARIETIES, VICKSBURG, 
MISS. 


two rocks a considerable distance from the scene of 
the accident. The unfortunate fellow’s neck had been 
broken by the first fall. 


_ OO? —— 
Deadly “Assault by Baffled Burglars. 
[Subject of Illustration. ] 

Derrorr, Mich., April 30.—About one o’clock this 
morning Mrs. C. R. Mabley heard burglars moving 
about the house, and waking her husband he dis- 
covered that some one was leaving the room. Mr. 
Mabley sprang from the bed and pursuing the burg- 
lar called to his wife to bring him his pistol, but she 
could not find the weapon in the hurry, so she 
hastened after her husband, who had by this time 
chased the intruder half way down the front stairway, 
when the fellow quickly turned, and presenting a 
revolver full at the face of Mr. Mabley, fired. Luckily 
at this juncture Mrs. Mabley, who had observed the 
motion of the would-be assassin, seized her husband 
by the arm and jerked him out of range, not a second 
too soon, as the whizzing bullet grazed his ear and 
lodged in the wall beyond. 

Muttering a curse, the fellow leaped over the banis- 
ter to the floor beneath. Almost immediately follow- 
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ing the first shot came another from a second burglar, 
who had been standing at the foot of the stairs, the 
death missile this time passing in dangerous prox- 
imity to the head of Mr. Mabley’s daughter, who had 
been awakened by the disturbance, and appeered on 
the scene. Both the chaps then escaped through the 
front door. Aman is now under arrest on suspicion 
of being one of the burglars. 


— —— — — 


(With Illustrations. ] 
(Special Correspondence of Po.icz GagEtre. 

Lake City, Mich., May 2.—The citizens of this place, 
or at least a portion of them, oftheradical anti-liquor 
sort, have determined that whisky should not besold 
within its limits. As a consequence, there are two 
very strongly divided parties in the city, and some 
interesting as wellas quite amusing episodes have 
occurred in consequence.of this division of feeling. 
The Journal, of this placg, states the situation as fol- 
lows: 

“Lake City against the world for enterprise. An 
enterprising gent brings in a stock of whisky and in- 
tends to start a saloon, treats the boys liberally be- 


SCOTT, AN ADKC:T AND DESPERATE 
LAR, OAPTURED AFTER A FIERCE 





fore opening—retires for the night, and returns in the 
morning to find his stock in trade gone, ‘gone where 
the Woodbine twineth,’ drank up, purloined away by 
some ‘enterprising ’ citizen or citizens, because they 
don’t want and will not have whisky sold in Lake 
City.” 

About a week after the event hinted at in the above 
a keg of beer was discovered by the prosecuting at- 
torney secreted in a large pile of stove-wood near the 
ex-sheriff's barn. On behalf of the people of Missau- 
kee county the prosecuting attorney levied on the 
contraband stuff and conveyed it to said barn. 
Shortly after he was joined by the Board of Super- 
visors and other citizens in sympathy with the cru- 
sade against liquor. The subject before the house 
was “ How shallit be disposed of?’ The response 
was made by all hands “ getting away " with the beer 
by drinking it down in about the quickest time on 
record, and over the confiscated keg they renewed the 
pledge that “saloons should not be run in Lake City, 
if they could help it.” 


— —— — 
The convicts of the state prison at Auburn are re- 
fusing to work because they do not get enough to eat 
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EXTRAORDINARY—HOW THE ANTI-LIQUOR FOLKS SUPPRESS THE SALE OF INTOXICATING LIQUORS, IN LAKE CITY, MICH.—A 
ONTBABA. STUFF BY BOSECUTIN MANNER OF ITS DISPOSITION BY THE SUPPORTERS OF THE CAUSE, 
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LEFT HER HOME; 
The Trials and Temptations of a Poor Girl 


BY BRACEBRIDGE HEMYNG, ESQ. 
(“JACK HARKAWAY.”) 


{Written expressly for THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE. | 
CHAPTER I. 


FANNY’S TROUBLES BEGIN. 

‘** Tam sorry to inform you that your services wil] not be 
required after this evening, Miss King.” 

The speaker was Mr. Stokes, the manager of the firm of 
Workem & Starvem, in Grand street, where Fanny King 
had been employed in running a sewing-machine at the 
splendid remuneration of four dollars a week. She worked 
from nine in the morning, until seven at night, and the 
pittance she gained was very sinall, stall she sighed when 
she heard that she was discharged. 

** Are you dissatisfied with me, sir?’ she asked. 

‘No. Trade is dull, we are reducing vur hands, that is 
all. Good evening.”’ 

Fanny King received the amount of her wages and 
quietly left the shop. 

N hat should she do now ? 

It was difficult to get employment in the over-crowded 
city of New York, and her home was wretchedly poor. 

She had lost her mother some time previously. Her 
father was a laboring man, out of work half the time. 
They boarded in Mulberry street, with Mrs. Feeney, who, 
the neighbors said, was trying to marry her father, and 
she certainly exercised a great influence over him. 

Fanny had not gone more than a block from the store, 
when a young gentleman, dressed in the height of fashion, 
carrying a cane and smoking a cigar, net her. 

** Hello! baby,’ he said in an insolently familiar tone, 
‘* where are you going ?”’ 

** Home, sir,” replied Fanny, not a little surprised at his 
addressing her. 

‘* Where may that be?”’ 

‘* In Mulberry street, but I—I do not know you, sir.” 

‘* No matter, I’ll go with you, and if you like we'll have 
some supper on the way. You are a deuced pretty girl and 
I like you. What’s your name? ”’ 

‘* Fanny King. sir.’’ 

‘* Well, Fanny, you’re a darling, and a daisy, and a 
lamb. You are, by Jove! Take my arm.”’ 

Fanny drew back in alarm. 

She saw the impropriety she had been guilty of in talk- 
ing to a perfect stranger. 

‘* [do not want any one to see ine home,” she exclaimed 
nervously, “ please let me pass.”’ 

‘Oh, no, couldn't think of it.”’ 

He attempted to seize her arm and draw it within his 
own, when she uttered a loud cry. 

At the same moment, a man came up at a quick pace, 
and without the slightest hesitation, dealt the impudent 
stranger a blow which sent him staggering into the 
strect. 

**Confound you, what did you hit me for,’’ he asked. 

** To teach you, in future, to beware how you insult a 
poor girl who has nothing but her name to defend her,”’ 
was the reply. . 

** Curse you, I'll get square for this,’’ muttered the young 
man. ‘I will as sure as my name is Star Varnum.”’ 

With this threat he walked away, after favoring his as- 
sailant with a dark scowl. 

Fanny was delighted to be rid of her persecutor and now 
had time to thank her deliverer. 

What was her surprise to find that she knew him. 

He was aclerk in the house she had been working for, 
and he had paid her considerate attention on more than 
one occasion. 

Robert Carter was his name, and a more honorable 
young fellow did not exist. 

‘Oh! Mr. Carter,’ she exclaimed. ‘* how can I ever 
thank youY That man frightened me terribly.”’ 

** It is not the first time he has done this sort of thing,”’ 
replied Bob Carter. ‘‘I know him.” 

**Indeed. Who is het”’ 

** Silas Varnum, the son of the great brewer. He isvery 
rich, and has ruined many a poor girl. But let us drop the 
subject. CanI be of any further service in seeing you 
home ?”’ 

‘*Thank you, no. I have not far to go.”’ 

‘*T hear you have been discharged. It is toobad. I 
hope you will not be out Jong. May I call and see you 
some evening ?"’ 

‘* Why, certainly,’’ answered Fanny. 

He wished her good night, lifted his hat and passéd on, 
saying to himself, ‘‘ A charming girl. She would make a 
good wife. I wish I was well enough oft to marry, and 
that she would have me.”’ 

Fanny thought equally well of him, but as yet she had 
not known what it was to love anybody. 

She walked up the Bowery, looking at the gaily-lighted 
shops and examining the many beautiful articles exposed 
for sale. 

While thus engaged, she was overtaken by a girl about 
her own age. 

This was hizzie Cameron, who had worked with her in 
the same store. 

They were not in the least degree alike. Fanny had fair 
hair and blue eyes, while Lizzie was dark as the night, 
and, instead of having a modest demeanor, there was an 
impudent gleam in her flashing black eye. 

When they met, Fanny was gazing wistfully at some 
beautiful diamond ear-drops in a jeweler’s window. 

“Oh! Fanny,” exclaimed Lizzie Cameron, “ longing 
for finery,eh? Why don’t. you get your fellow to buy 
something for you?’”’ 

“T havén’t got a fellow,” replied Fanny, blushing 
crimson. 

**The more stupid, you. There are plenty about, looking 
out for just such a pretty and attractive girl as you are.” 

‘Am I pretty and attractive!” 

‘Are you! Do you mean to say you don't know it? 
That’s too thin. You can't play innocent with me,” said 
Lizzie. ** What does your glass say *"’ 

**T really never took the trouble to think. But tell me, 
dear, have you been discharged as well as I?’ replied 
Fanny, who was desirous of changing the conversation, 

‘*¥es. Nearly all thegirls got the grand bounce, as they 
call it.”’ 

** What are you going to do now ?” 

** Look out for something else.” 

‘*In a store?’ 

** Well, no. Imay say that Iam tired of that drudgery. 
There is a place in the Bowery where they want waiter- 
girls. I'm going there now. Come with me.”’ 

** What have the waiter-girls todp*”’ 

** Attend to the gentlemen and talk to them. 
is fun, and a girl can pick up lots of mashes.” 

“Oh! Lizzie, how can you talk so?’ exclaimed Fanny, 
in surprise. : 

Lizzie Cameron laughed heartily. 


I'm told it 


| ‘*Youought to be a nun,” she replied. ‘* You’ve got so 
much modesty and grace and all the virtues. But come 
and see what it is like.” 

Against her will, Fanny King suffered herself to be per- 
| suaded to visit the place where the ‘* pretty waiter-girls”’ 
were in request. 

’ The place in question was distinguishable by a number 
| of gas lamps. It was painted white, picked out with 


) gold, and rejoiced in the name of the Grand Alhambra 


| Palace. 


upper end was a bar and cigar-stand. On each side were 
round, marble-topped tables, seated at which were anum- 
ber of men drinking and smoking. 

The tables were waited on by girls, who, when they had 
supplied the orders wjth which they were favored, sat 
down and talked with the customers, exerting all their 
blandishments to make them drink more. 

The proprietor came from behind the bar to speak to 
Fanny and Lizzie as they entered. 


men,”’ he said, rudely. 

‘* We came after a situation, sir,’ replied Lizzie. 

The proprietor the Grand Alhambra Palace and Realm 
of a Thousand Delights, as he termed it in his circulars, 
examined the applicants closely, asa man does a horse 
before buying it. 

‘*T dare say, you’re good enough, but this isn’t the time 
to apply,” he exclaimed. ‘* You should come inthe morn- 
ing.’ é 

** To-morrow, sir?’’ 

*‘ Any day you like, we're in no particular hurry and 
shant close up without you, as we have more applications 
than we know what todo with. Have you any connec- 
tion?” 

** Oh, yes; lots,” replied Lizzie, boldly. 

** Well, come around about mid-day and I'll put you on 
and see what stuff you’re made of.” 

112zie thanked him and the girls departed. 

‘*That’s biz,’ she said, when they were outside. 

** Oh,” replied Fanny, ‘‘I couldn’t think of working in 
such a place.”’ 

‘“*Why not. Who are you more than anybody else?’ 
said Lizzie, eyeing her contemptuously. 

‘** How bold and free the girls were. I’m afraid they're 
bad. It’sdreadful. I shouldn't like to have to talk to 
every man who coines in. Good night, Liv, [ shall go 
home.”’ 

‘Allright. You'll know where to find me, dear. I’m 
not above earning my bread and butter, and it strikes me 
you'll find out your mistake before long,’’? answered 
Lizzie. ee 

They separated, and Fanny hastened home to Mulberry 
street, as it was beginning to grow late. 

Mrs. Feeney, with whom her father and she boarded, 
occupied the first floor of the house. 
comfortablr furnisned, and up to the present time, Fanny 
had been happy, though she had frequently suffered from 
the effects of the landlady’s temper. 

When she entered the living room she was surprised to 
see half a dozen neighbors assembled, while a bottle of 
spirits and a can of beer stood on the table. 

‘* Arrah,”’ exclaimed Mrs. Feeney, *‘ we'll have a good 
time, so we will. The spirrits is right furninst yez all, 
an’ it’s yer own fault if ye don’t enſoy yourselves.” 

** Here's luck to the house, ma'am,“ replied a neighbor. 

‘Pll drink to the invited guests and the eyent we cele- 
brate,’”’ said Mr. King. 

Fanny paused on the threshold. 

**Come in,” cried Mrs. Feeney. ‘It's only Fanny. I 
knew she’d be taken aback, an’ smal! blame to her.”’ 

‘“*I see you are making merry,”’ remarked Fanny. 
** May I ask what is the cause of it.” 

Mrs. Feeney, who had been drinking deeply, put her 
arins akimbo and, heginning to dance, sang, ‘‘ Me father 
sold charcoal and that was the cause of it.’’ 

“Sit down, my girl,’ said King. ‘This is a great 
day.”’ 

**T really don’t understadd you, father. If Mrs. Feeney 
wont explain, perhaps you will be good enough to do so.”’ 

The landlady stopped dancing, and, facing the girl, re- 
plied: 

** It’s meself that will tell ye. To-day’s our weddin’ day 
and yer father an’ I have been made man an’ wife by the 
praste, so we have.”’ 

** What!” ed Fanny, her worst fears being realized. 

** That sam@s the truth,” continued the woman, “ an’ 
ye’ll call me Feeney no longer, for me name’s King, the 
same as yoursis. What have ye got to say to that?” 

Poor Fanny was thunderstricken, for she would rather 


Mrs. Feeney. 

‘*My poor mother wouldn't restin her grave, I should 
think,”’ she said. 

‘Oh!’ cried Mrs. King. ‘An’ who was yer mother 
more than any one else if ye plaze. Answer me that, 
now.”’ ' 

“* She was better than you." 

* By this an’ by that, if ye don’t loike it, ye can get out. 
This is more my place than iver now, and I'll have to 
tache ye who owns the ranch.”’ 

Fanny turned sadly towards the door. 

**T can go,”’ she answered. 

Mr. King had, up to this time, said nothing, and the 
guests who had been invited to attend the wedding had 
been silent spectators of the scene. 

“Fanny,” he exclaimed, ‘* speak civilly to your step- 
mother; do it for my sake."’ 

“I'd do anything for you, father, but I cannot submit to 
this woman’s dominaticn,”’ replied Fanny. 

** She's my wife, child.”’ 

** I’m sorry for it. Very sorry.” 

Under the combined influence of the excitement and 
rum, Mrs. King had worked hezself up into a rage. 

**D’ye moind that now,” she said. ** Hark at the hursey 
abusin’ me.”’ 

** She doesn’t mean anything,” said King. ‘It’s kinder 
strange to her, and has taken her by surprise.” 

Is it mane it she does? She manes ivery word, an’ 
I'll be the one to humble her. Either she'll boss me or 
I'll boss her, sure. She's got her money to-night and feels 
independent now she’s in steady work.” 

Fanny advanced to the table and placed on it the week’s 
wages she had received at Workem & Starvem’s. 

‘There 1s the money,”’ she said, ‘‘I have given it you 
every week for my board and I will not keep it back now, 
but I may tell you at the same time that I have been dis- 
charged and have no work at present.” 

“Ha! ha!” laughed her step-mother. ‘1 thought they 


airs, 80 you do.”’ 
Fanny appealed to her father for protection. 
** Am I to be insulted by your—your wife?’ she asked. 
King rose from his chair. 
XOo. Certainly not,’ he rejoined. 


and I’ll see that you are treated as my daughter should 
be.”’ 


an' Pil start by clearim’ her out of here unless she begs 


ness.’ 
Fanny drew herself up proudly. 
** Never,’’ she replied. ‘‘ I will die first.” 





[TO BE CONTINUED. } 


** We don’t serve ladies here, unaccompaned by gentle- 


It was poorly but | 
| stronger, and should not be disregarded. 


have heard anything but that her father was married to | 


| mantel. 
“Sit down here, | 


‘** Tl trate her dacent, so I will,’ exclaimed Mrs. King, | 


| married out of, but it’s rather against courting.”’ 
my pardon. Down on your knees miss an’ ask my forgive- | 


GLIMPSES OF GOTHAM. 


P. Prowler, Esq. Inherits a Spanish For- 
tune and is Almost Married. 


THE MATRIMONIAL BUREAU. 


A Flourishing Business Carried on at Im- 
mense Profits to all Parties Concerned. 


Its interior consisted of a long, narrow room. At the | 


THE IMPATIENT BLONDE. 


By Pau. PROWLER. 


[Written expressly for Taz Poricx Gazette. | 


I was made a customer by the adorable woman, and 
have had a quaint experience. The wine lunch in the 
Astor House may or may not have been the turning point 
in my career, but it was a very important episode. 

Of course, you are dying with curiosity to know all 
about it—all about the black mustached and the black- 


| eyed man, and what happened after he and Emeline and 


myself drank our mutual healths in honor of the intro- 
duction. 

Well—nothing happened then. I went on my way,a 
little heady, and not toosteady in my walk, and she drove 
off with her gentleman friend in a carriage toward the 
Williamsburgh ferry. 

I knew this much, then, because I heard the order given 
to the driver. 

Before I proceed with this week’s confessions, let me 
state quite solemnly thatI am not married. If I have 
ever breathed a matrimonial existence or matrimonial 
intention in a state of mellow good friendship, I recant 
t.em. I call them in and issue bachelor 4 per cents. I 
warn all persons against negotiating them. 

No, sir. Paul Prowler, Esq., is free as the untrammeled 
wind, free as the mountain torrent, free as , free as 
———., free as (I leave these blanks purposely, so 
that the reader can put in anything that’s particularly 
free in his or her especial vicinity.) 

There is no Mrs. Prowler; there are no little Prowlers 
prowling about. 

But what may happen is quite another affair. Man was 
not made to live alone; and if he can double up ina 
brown-stone front, and take complete control of collecting 
the rents, the scriptural injunction becomes all the 





These thoughts came into my mind after the carriage 
had rolled away, and I had an opportunity to glance at 
the card which Emeline, at the last moment, had passed 
into my hand. That card read: 


MATRIMONIAL BUREAU. 
DESIRABLE MATCHES MADE ON EASY 


ALL BUSINESS CONFIDENTIAL. 
PEOPLE MADE HAPPY. WHO ELSE 
WOULD NEVER MEET. 

No. — 8S. Fourth Street, Williamsburgh, L. I. 


I read this card over and over again, looked at the back 
of it, saw ‘*‘ Come day after to-morrow, at 3 Pp. m.,’’ held it 
upside down, and then read it once more. 

And so that is the business of the pretty woman,”’ I 
thought. ‘*‘Ho,ho! I wonder if Charley knows it?’ 

That reminded me of Charley’s mysterious disappear- 
ance. ‘* Perhaps he does,’ I thought again. ‘‘ He saw the 
man coming, because he was facing that way, and maybe 
that’s the reason he gotout. This Matrimonial Bureau 
may have had something to do with his getting into the 
Tombs. Perhaps, if I have anything to do with it, I will 
getinto the Tombs. Who will get me out?’ 

These were not pleasant reflections, and I resolved to go 
to the theatre that night, enjoy myself, have a little sup- 
per, sleep well on it. and then look the matter calmly and 
coolly in the face. Ididso. For the9,856th time I heard 
** And so does his sisters,’’ etc., dreamed that Emeline and 
I were driving through the Bois de Boulogne in Paris, and 
awoke refreshed and with a determination to penetrate 
the mysteries of the Williamsburgh Matrimonial Bureau, 
or die in the attempt. 

As I dressed, for the life of me I couldn’t fathom why it 
should be Williamsburgh. 

Now for a nice, quiet, little Mutual Protective Cheap 
Burial Association, with $2 worth of flowers guaranteed 
every Decoration day, Williamsburgh is that mysterious 
perfection known as hypercoon. 

I do not know that the above is the correct spelling, or 
whether a hypercoon is an animal or not. But from my 
boyhood up I have been given to understand that when 
things were hypercoon, no one could get an improvement 
on them, even at the Patent Office in Washington. 

And I also wondered, while getting my mauve scarf 
into a knot that should resemble Cupid’s tie, whether the 
business was so brisk a few weeks back that Emeline had 
to stay there until nearly four o'clock in the morning. as 
she did undoubtedly the day I first saw her. 

And, while putting on my gloves, I asked myself whether 
Emeline was a partner or a prize. Maybe she was the 
show window sample geods. Then how about the gent'e- 
man who plays cards for aliving, and the up-town French 
flat? It was becoming too much for me; and, getting a 
sky-blue handkerchief, and looking to it that my revolver 
(Lam licensed to carry one) was all correct, I sallied forth 
and bore down on Williamsburgh. 

WILLIAMSBURGH. 

There is another thing about Williamsburgh which you 
may have noticed. A New Yorker, unless he is a New 
Yorker with a steady attraction there, invariably gets 
lost. Idid. 1 found eleven South Fourth streets. Some 
had the number and some hadn’t, but none had the Matri- 
monial Buréau. I got into board yards, tan yards, and 
places where they were rolling oil barrels about. Swill 
milk stables and bone factories added to the aroma. But 
I struggled on, and, finally, taking a hack, which I should 
have done in the first place, reached the South Fourth 
street, and, consequently, the institution. 

I was let in by Emeline, pretty and radiant as ever, and 
then, in a little while, and before she had a chance to 





| speak, which she evidently wished to do, the gentleman 


| with the dark mustache entered and took a seat. 
wouldn’t kape your ladyship long, you put on too many | 


It was 
a dismal apartment. A book-case, with faded green cur 


| tains behind its cracked glass doors, stocd in a corner. 
| Stuffy black horse-hair chairs were ranged around like 


sentinels. Two melancholy ferns were in vases on the 
There was a sofa with a back as voluptuous as 
the bosom of a Cape Cod old maid, and those regulation 
torture arms upon which a man could not recline without 
dislocating his neck. 

** Well,’ I thought, ** this may be a bang-up place to get 
Then I 
thought chat this was ali business, and they didn’t court 
until after marriage. 

I might have thought a great deal more had not the man 
with the black mustache said suddenly— 





‘*Madame Ratrowsky informs me that you desire to 
be married.*’ 


Madame Ratrowsky! The name was shot out like a 


| Chinese bomb. I was about to say that I had no more 


idea of being married just then than I had of being tat. 
tooed for the circus trade, when Emeline—Madame Ra- 


trowsky, rather—pressed my foot. 


The dingy parlor, the fierce man, the beautiful woman 
with the Nihilistic Name, and, I am sure, a brace of re- 
volvers in her pocket, settled it. 

I rephed- that I had long fought the wedded state, that I 
believed it the great bulwark of civilization and that 
among the most deserving institutions of the day was the 
Williamsburg Matrimonial Bureau. 

Our terms are invariably $5 in advance as the re- 
tainer,”’ said Emeline’s friend, ‘‘ we can talk abont per- 
centage on property and dowry afterwards. Madame in- 
forms me you have an uncle in Spain who will leave you 
about a million of dollars.”’ 

This was a crusher, but the little foot came down again 
justintime. Asa matter of fact I have only one uncle, 
and I think he’s in an inebriate asylum in Vermont. 

‘**Now as to your choice,’—pocketing my money— 
‘* there is the stock on hand.”’ As he spoke he strungout 
a lot of greasy photographs along the mantel. ‘‘ Do any 
of them suit you? ”’ 

I went along as carefully asif I were a judge at a dog 
show, but could net conscientiously say that any of them 
did suit me. In fact I had never seen a more homely lot 
ot tramps in all my life, and one glance was enough to 
show you the necessity of an institution like the one in 
which I was. 

Tell the gentleman who they are, Max,’’ said Eme- 
line. = 

Max went down on the tablets of my brain. 

Then he called off this way, with the same intonation 
as that of a waiter in a resturaunt, who is monotonously 
singing you the bill of fare as he has sung it to hundreds 
before— 

‘** Katarina Schwartzfelderbergensteinkopft, widow ; for- 
ty ; $20,0000.”" 

** Amelia Koch, single; $500 a year and an aunt with a 
cancer; aunt rich; Amelia the favorite.”’ 

‘* Gertrude Vamp, aged twenty-one: divorced; one child: 
$10 a week from other husband; owns two sewing 
machines.’’ : 

‘*Mary O’Brien, widow; has her husband’s pension of 
$15 a month; owns two cows; eleven children, but none 
troublesome; every one hashad the measles, whooping- 
and chicken-pox.”’ 

Clarissa De Van Dyke, high-toned; ancestors in the May- 
flower trade; reads poetry; would be sure to get $100 a 
night if handled properly by a lyceum: isa blonde, with 
dreamy eyes; not a day over twenty: had an uncle that 
went to Califernia; he may come back with a bonanza.”’ 

** Susie Kalbfleish, only daughter of old Kalbfleish, the 
sausage butcher; round, red, rosy, and seventeen; father 
will do the handsome thing.”’ 

** Jane Sickles, heroine of the Red Hook tragedy; be- 
trayer killed with a bo&t-hook; father offers $1,000 down 
for a husband before the Ist of June; auburn hair; gentle 
disposition.” 

‘* Bertha Gregg, spinster; $10,000 in gas stock; will 
marry a man who has no objection to parrots.”’ 

And so on the list read. All the ladies had more or less 
money, and in addition to Katarina Schwartzfelderber- 
gensteinkopff, there were two or three others with from 
$10,000 to $50,000, most of it in land. 

One lady had been gloriously acquitted by.a jury of her 
countrymen of the charge of murdering the first husband 
into whose property she came triumphantly.: 

I told Mr. Max, candidly, that none of the candidates 
suited me, He reflected gravely fora moment, and then 
said there was plenty of time, he would have a frerh sup- 
ply by to-morrow. 

And he spoke as nonchalantly as if it were about chick 
ens and eggs he was conyersing. 

At this moment an elderly lady came in, and Mr. Max 
hastened off to see what he could do for her. He took out 
a lot of male photographs, having swept the others into a 
drawer and displayed them along the mantle. She wasa 
precise sort of old lady and went at the examination very 
carefully, using a gold eye-glass. 

‘*Mr. Max,’ said Emeline sweetly, ‘‘ perhaps the lady 
would like to know something about these patrons of the 
bureau—their names, for instance, their occupations, 
their property—and I think, also, you forget something.” 

The old lady didn’t hear this, for, among her other 
qualifications was that of deafness. Mr. Max looked 
earnestly at Emeline, who tapped her pocket. 

**Certainly, Mme. Ratréwsky, IT had forgotten,”’ and 
then I saw Mr. Max make the old lady stand and deliver 
$3, before he proceeded to go through the bill of fare, 
male gender, for her information. 

There were two or three lager beer saloon-keepers with 
a well-established business and money in bank; there was 
a carriage-builder with one eye, and one child: a sea cap- 
tain of forty-five years, who owned his schooner, wanted 
to sell one half and settle down; two or three servile old 
wretches, retired gentlemen who wanted wives not over 
eighteen years of age, and so on. 

** But vou havn't got any of ‘em around, have you?” 
asked the old lady. 

“None at present,"’ said Mr. Max, “ although if you like 
any photograph here, we can easily arrange an interview. 
It's a.dollar apiece, and there’s an ante-room to converse 
in—you have some property, ma'am ‘"’ 

oe I have.” 

‘**Can I consider you, then, as one of—of the stock?"’ 

‘* I supppose so,”’ she answered. 

‘‘ Your name, please’? ”’ 

** Rosina Wertle, breach of promise; got it too.” 

** How much?”’ 

** $7,528,09.”” 

‘* Mr. Max.”’ 

‘*Mme. Ratrowsky.’ 

**T understood you to say you had no live samples about 
the Bureau.*’ 

“*T certainly said so.“ 

‘*Have you forgotten this gentleman, one of our most 
attractive——"’ and as [ am sitting here writing, up to 
this moment as free as the untrammelled air and all the 
other free things to be found above, I'l! be dashed if the 
pretty woman didn’t gravely point to me, and then turn 
her head away with a smile upon her lips. 

Mr. Max was very sorry, but he really had forgotien. 
Would Madame step this way. The tone was precisely 
that of a floor-walker. The old lady puton her eye-glasses 
and looked at me critieally. 

** His name is——”’ 

** Paul Prowler, Madame, at your service.”’ 

** Very rich estates in Spain,’’ said Mr. Max, ** Moorish 
castles, windmills and vineyards.’’ ? 

** Looks dissipated,’ said the old lady, ‘‘guess I’ll call 
again.” ‘ 

Saved! Foronce an irregular life had accomplished 
some good. : 

Mr. Max excused himself at this junctyre, leaving 
Emeline and [ all alone. I had been waiting for the op- 
portanity. Trying to look dignified, I said: 

**T hope you have enjoyed this matinee, Madame, and I 
am glad that I have been enabled to be a source of amuse- 
ment to you.”’ 
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Now, don't be cross,” she said, in a most winuing | 
manner, ‘it was utterly impossible to do other than I did. 
This is a regular Matrimonial Bureau.” There are a dozen | 
in New York. There is one in Philadelphia on as large 8 | 
scale asa big banking-house. Why shouldn't there be?’ | 
Those we marry only want a home, a settlement. They } 
bring something; they expect the other party to do like- | 
wise. So do we, tor we get ten per cent. on both sides. | 
There are two newspapers in New York devoted to the in- | 
terests of business like matrimonial alliances. I am pro- | 
prietor here. It is my money that runs the place. And | 
that reminds me, here are your five dollars back. Take | 
them, sir, unless you really want a wife. [had to ask you | 
to come here, to make a customer of you, because Max, | 
who is my superintendent and book-keeper, wants to 
marry me. He is of avery violent and jealous disposi- 
tion, and I thought, while sitting at the table in the lunch- 
room, that the best thing to do would be to have you come 
over. He thinks you’re in earnest and he’ll beat the coun- 
try allaround getting a wife for you.“ 

She spoke rapidly and with great earnestness, and her 
face was really beautiful. No wonder Max wanted to | 
marry her. But how about the husband who plays cards. | 
I determined to ask her. She was not a bit disconcerted, 
and her answer was thoroughly feminine. 

‘That's all right. He plays cards, but so do I, and play 
them better. I've got n:y latch-key this time.” ; 

A very pretiy blonde came in and nodded to Emeline, 
who rose to attend to her. 

** You ean take my name now.” 

‘** But your husband isn’t dead.”’ - 

‘The doctor says he can't live until morning. I'm after 
that brewer and time’s money.” 

After hearing this neat Christian sentiment I buwed to 
Emeline and withdrew. 








VICE’S VARIETIES. 





Tue body of a boy named Newman was found in a well 
at Mount Vernon, Ind., on the 6th. The boy had been mmis- 
sing since Friday, 2nd. He was eight years old, a nephew 
of the former sheriff of the county, and is supposed to have 
been murdered. 


At Minneapolis, Minn., on the 6th, Louis Narracon, 
arrested for bastardy on the charge of Effie Brorim, 
dodged the complaint by marrying the girl. Narracon 
was engaged to marry another girl, and the wedding day 
was set for last week, when Effie, who is the mother of a 
child eleven months old by Narraccn, brought complaint 
and forced the marriage. 


On the 6th, two brothers, Elias and Isaac Palmer, were 
taken to Madison, Wis., from Polk county and lodged in 
jail for safe keeping. Isaac is charged with planning and 
successfully accomplishing the murder of a man to obtain 
posse~ion of his wife, and Elias is charged with com- 
mitting rape on a ten-year-old daughter of the aforesaid 
Woman. These men will be held for trial in November 
next. They are la-civious and beastly-looking creatures. 


On the night of the 7th, Charles Thompson, a farmer, 
residing south of Terre Haute, Ind., suddenly returned 
home and wns refused admittance by bis wife. Getting 
enraged at the refusal, he forced'an entrance and found 
Daniel Chase. a neighbor, in company with his (Thomp- 
son’s) wife. Thompson immediately accused his wife of 
unfaithfuines- to her marriage vows, and turning sud- 
denly on Chise, drew a revolver and fired, inflincting a 
fatal wound, Thompson was prevented from doing any 
insuries to his wife. He gave himself up to the authori- 
ties and is in jail. 


At Morrisville, N. Y.. on the 6th, Isaiah J. Belfield was 
put on trial for the murder of Mrs. Phoebe Crandall, at 
Brooktield, Madison county, December 7, fourteen years 
ago. Beifield was one of the notorious Loomis gang of 
hayse-thieves and burglars. With two others he attempt- 
ed to rob Mrs. Crandall, who died defending her money. 
Her husband came to her rescue, and with a club marked 
Belfield so that he ideniified hin by the scar when he was 
in the Ro.ne J ul for forgery list fall, Eight jurors have 
been ohtai ied. Miss Simith, a mistress of the boss Loomis, 
is a witness against Belfield, 


At Menash»,Wis,, the examination of Joseph Collier for 
rape on his d iughter was concluded on the 6th. He was 
held in the -um off5,")) for trial before the circuit court, 
Being unable to si Se the required bond, he was committed 
to jail. The d uahter was on the stand seven hours and a 
half, and stood a very severe cross-examination with 
credit. The feeling against Collier ran high, and he went 

to jail with a feeling of great relief. The girl testifies he 
only accomplished bis hellish purpose after giving her-a 
terrible beating and completely exhausting her strength, 
afid that he had tried to commit the offence four times, 
The punishment for Collier’s offence is from ten to thirty 
years in state's prison. 


In Philadelphia, on the 6th, the Pinkerton Detective 
Agency arrested a man who offered for sale, at Drexel’s 
banking house, $5,000 worth of bonds, the numbers of 
which corresponded with those stolen from the Manhattan 
Bank in this city. He made a desperate resistance, and 
the ofticers had to fairly carry him to headquarters, He 
gave the name of Henry Hall, but refused to say anything 
about the bonds and how they came into his possession, 
or to give any account of himself, Detective Dorsey, of 
the Central Office, and Police Captain Byrnes, with Mr, 
Hutchins and Vice-President MacLean, of the Manhattan 
Bank, went to Philadelphia on receipt of the intelligence, 
where Detective Dorsey at once positively identified him 
as John Kerrigan. alias ‘‘ Johnny Dobbs,” alias John Rice, 
the notorious bahk robber. The detectives are confident 
that he was one:of the gang that plundered the Manhattan 
Bank,and thet they will he able to fylly establish that | 
fact. He is algo strongly suspected of being one of the | 
murderers of George Howard, the burglar, as well as of 
being concerned in the murder of Cashier Barron, in the 
Dexter. Me., Savings Bank. 


Marion county, Mo., noted for the wealth, culture and 
refinement of its people, is ina fever of excitement over | 
the diabolical acts of one Sam Smoot. Smoot, whose | 
naine is suggestive of villainy, was for a while employed | 
by Edwin Rhodes, of Emerson, Round Grove township, in | 
that county, as a traveling salesman, and heretofore has | 
sustained an unblemished character. The victim of his 
lustful passion is Miss McChristy, hisown niece. He en- 
tered her room under cover of night, and by repeated 
threats forced her to submit to his hellish desires. Sub- | 
sequently, at a Maywood picnic, by specious pretenses, he | 
again ravishéd her. Onthe 15th of August the Ancient 
Order of United Workingmen gave a picnic on St. Paul's | 
College grounds, Palmyra. and on their return home he 
again forced her to gratify his lust. When it was discov- | 
ered that Miss McChristy was enceinte the staid and re- 
spectable people of the community called Smoot to the | 
young lady’s house, but he failed to appear. An indict- | 
ment was found against him at the February term of the 
County Court. He fied to Texas to escape the law. A few 
days since the heart-broken girl was delivered of a yvirl, 
and died while in the throes of child-birth. She refused 
to take medicine, preferring death rather than to live an | 
outcast. , 


‘ 





WAFTINGS FROM THE WINGS. 


The Marquis Discourses of the End of the 
Season—Those Gone and Those to gc— 
Rural Managers—Looking Back. 





As they say in sporting parlance—‘*24 foot ring and 
Marquis of Queensburg’s rules ——,”’ “last round and wind- 
up.”’ 

We are coming to the *‘ wind-up” of the regular season, 
and none too soon, you would ‘say, should you see the 
dreadfully run-down condition of some of the theatres. 

It has not been a very successful season, and that is the 
reason tne end comes at least a fortnight earlier than is 
usual. If you can have too much of a good thing, it isn’t 
hard to prove that it 1s not a difficult task to be surfeited 
with a bad. 

The first man off is Tony Pastor, although he is skim- 
ming about us and will follow the divine Modjeska at the 
Grand Opera House to-night. 

Think of that! The beautitul Pole one moment dying 
in silken contortions and exquisite grace, and Tony Pastor, 
the next moment, standing on the same spot, with his hat 
in his hand, saying, ‘‘ ladies and gentlemen, my next song 
will be ‘Remember You Have Children of Your Own.’ ”’ 

Kind of sacrilegious, isn’t 1t? And yet I don’t know. 
It’s the correct antithesis. Modjeska made us cry and 
Tony makes us langh. He is a great favorite with the 
constituency of the marble theatre, and. he will pack the 
house nightly. 

Down at his own theatre, plucky, enterprising, whip- 
slinging Mme. Ninon Duclos, openéd last week the sum- 
mer season with atroupe of blondes in “ Chilperie.“ I 
wasn't there, but I noticed in the papers that it didn’t 
seem togo. Meeting a friend whom I knew had been 
there, I asked him, and he answered— 

To tell von the truth, Marquis—the audience was dis- 
appointed.” 

**On what grounds? ”’ 

** Well—the ladies did not suit thenas singers.” 

oe Well—”’ 

** And there was nothing vulgar said or done.” 

No comment of mine is necessary. And yet they say 
the theatres debauch the public taste—ba.:! The public 
is a big pig and always has been. It loves swill. 

To-night the Saulsbury Troubadours come ‘n and the San 
Francisco Minstrels take up their boi 2s and go out. The 
Troubadours have something new. called ‘‘The Brook,” 
which is sup] oyed to depict the pleasures of ajolly picnic. 

The Union Square announces the last two weeks of the 
season, and consequently the last nights of the ‘* Lost 
Children.” Rice’s Surprise Party comes on as the first 
summer novelty. 

Last nights of ‘‘ Snowball’ at Wallack’s. Mr. Wallack 
himself is by this time delighting the west: rn people. I 
saw him start from the theatre for the Erie depot on 
Saturday afternoon of last week. As he waved hig adieus 
from the window I noticed that the ‘* Governor,”’ they 
call him, never looked better or more gay in his life. 

The Standard announces that its ** Pinafore” is nearing 
the end of her long and prosperous voyage. And why was 
it so prosperous? Because it was a ship where Duft was 
served out every day. * 

In a very little while they will all be in line, and then 
the ladies and gentlemen from the rural districts will just 
descend upon us and show us what acting is. But what 
do wecare? We will be at the ‘‘ Branch,” Newport or 
Saratoga, reading the criticisms and attending swell con- 
certs in the patlors of the hotel, where some prima donna 
who wants a thousand dollars a week for next season, is 
shrewdly singing some of her gems for nothing. 

She knows that a score of newspaper men are asking 
each other the correct spelling of her name, and that it 


- will all be in type before she has had her chocolate in the 


morning. 5 , 

Just as Charlotte Thompson went up in a balloon once 
that Donaldson had landed on her farm in Ramapo town- 
ship, N. J. She was awfully scared, but she wag under- 
lined for the Union Square as June &y.e, and in that bal- 
loon were the. Me «h!, Wu Id, Times, Sun and Tribune. She 
was not the traditional woman who hesitates. 

Another indication of the near approach of the summer 
seaxon is the appearance of the country manager. He 
boards around in spots, generally at poor Tommy Ryan's 
Union Place Hotel, but his stamping ground is the Rialto 
on Union Square, running from Broadway around to East 
Fifteenth street. ; 

In the “* Criterion’’ you can see the rural manager any 
fine afternoon, sipping his gin sour, talking to the boys, 
and laying for points. Those in town now are only the 
advance guard, skirmishers, deployers. The solid men 
don’t put in an appearance until later on. 

Pugilism isin the the air also, a sign of the summer 
season that can always be depended upon. Colonel Sellers 
throws spittoons around, and Geo. S. Knitht, ‘always 
ready for a knock-down blow,” lets his manager have it 
and is arrested. It was an obliging officer that allowed 
him to go on with the play. By the way, did you ever 
notice that the German dialect drama has an innate ten- 
dency toembroil one in bloody affrays? Here's Knight 
now, and not long ago it was Emmet, who was struck on 
the nose in the bar of a hotel, and then had to sing the 
same and subsequent evenings, much to the amusement 
of the audience. ‘' He hit me on dot nose. he did.” 

Looking back over the season one can’t see many nota. 
ble events, 

The Mapleson seasons. 

The disagreement at the Fifth Avenue, 

Bronson Howard’s success at the Union Square. 

Boucicault’s non-success at Wallack’s. 

The production of ** Pinafore.” 

The establishment of the Madison Square Theatre. 

These are the peaks of the subject as you stand a mo- 
ment and look across the past. The rest is of shadowy un 
importance. 

Niblo’s can now be considered as on its summer cruise. 
The reconstructed ** Crook ’’ was brought out on Tuesday 
last with one new scene that is worth going to sce for it- 














self. Ido hope that on the commonwealth system these 
people will get along. The ‘longshoremen’s strike, and 
all business difficulties which imply a corner in bread ani 
butter are bad enough, but I do think the wme of despair, 
the quintessence of human misery and disappointment 


are to be seen in the face of a poor ballet girl who has just | 








been joyous and gay under the lime-li 
* 68: Sie ight and who comes | nan, D. H. Harkins, E. M. Holland, George €. Boniface, 


into the wings to read a notice that salaries won't be paid 
until next week. 

Of course, every one has been to Koster and Bial’s, on 
Twenty-third street. Wonder if Dan Bryant and Nelxe 
Seymour know of the gorgeous transformation made in 
the little opera house where they used to flash their quips 


and jokes, and ask each other conundrums? It is cer- 


| when you can hear it above the shuffling of feet and the 


click of glasses. The place is sure to be the summer 
lounge, and when lam not on a moonlit balcony some- 
where, smoking my cigar, and looking at the white- 
winged vessels slipping along like ghosts, it will be at the 
Twenty-third street garden that you may look for the 


Marquis OF LORGNETTE. 


Green-Room Gossip. 
Children always did look well in ** Pinafores.”’ 


| tainly a splendid institution. and the orenestra is not bad | 


~* Engaged ” is Qnderlined at the Grand Opera House. 


One of the Ravels, pantomimists, lives at Greenville, | 
N.J. 


Two of Imre Kiralfy's children have died of scarlet 
fever. 


Miss Ada Cavendish begins her engagement at Wallack’s 


May 19. 


A variety actress has opened a cigar store in Phila- 
delphia. 


Frank Mayo is going to take ‘Davy Crockett" to | 


England. 


ADVERTISING. ~ 


FEW advertisements will be inserted on this page at 

50c. per line, net, payable in advance, for each 
and every insertion. No electrotypes or advertisements 
of a questionable character accepted. 








AMUSEMENTS. 





ARRY HILL'S Gentiemen‘s Sporting Theatre, Billard 
| Parlors and Shooting Gallery with Ball Room and 


5 | Restaurant attached, No. 22, 24, 26, 30 and 32 Housto 
Preparations for Currie’s trial fo. the murder of Ben 7 


Porter are in progress in Texas. 


Mr. Boucicault has a new steam yacht which cost $50,- 
000. It is not from the French. 


Andy Hughes, club swinger and clog dancer, who is in | — 


England, won a handsome purse on Parole. 


Mr. B. W. Miller, the well-known provincis! actor and 
manager, is in New York on the lookout for novelties. 


Is Daly going to keep this Zola style upy’ ‘Don't 
know, but he *’as some more’ like the present play.’: 


A Jersey City variety performer has been arrested for 
trying to play Jack Shepherd on the Hoboken highway. 


Miss Ada Rehan, avery pretty girl, plays ' inte now 
in ** Assommoir’’ at the Oiympic, instead of Miss Emily 
Rigl. 

Geo. 8. Knight knocked his agent down. Most times, 


frequently often, it’s the agent that does the knocking 
down. 


Boston ought to build a house and call it the ** Common ”’ 


Theatre. It would just suit some of the performances 
Boston likes. 


Saulsbury’s Trubadours are beariug down upon us. Hope 
they have improved since they were at the Union Square, 
five or six years ago. 


Clara Morris has been presented with a pony. Poor 
pony! He will have torun away and do all sorts of ter- 
rible things as an advertising agent. 


Wonder what Samuel, he who woke, would say if he 
knew they had been running him out at the Academy of 
Music, New York, as a 25-cent opera. 


After February 15th, 1880, anybody, anywhere, can 
play in the ** Lady of Lyons.“ Now’s the time to get up 
a law prohibiting its even being played. 


At the close of the present season at the California 
Theatre, San Francisco, several of the members conteim- 
plate a professional visit to the Sandwich Islands. 


Emily Rig) thinks realism can be carried too far. In 
going home from the Olympic Theatre in a rea! carriage, 
she lost forty real dollars, out of a real pocket-book. 


Claude De Haven is agent for the double-headed girl on 
exhibtion at Brewster Hall. Forseeing the co-sequénces 
Mr. De Haven never allows Millie-Christine to get tizht. 


The executive committee of the Brooklyn Theatre Fire 
Relief Association want to know what came of a benetit 
for the fund given by the Theatre Comique at Washington. 


On Monday last the reconstructed ‘* Black Crook "’ was 
produced at Niblo’s Garden, with real ballet, real scenic 
effects, real orchestra, and a cheerful prospect of real 
salaries. 


Marcus Mayer will act as Miss Fanny Davenport's 
business manager during her engagement in San Fran- 
cisco and the interior, and W. Seymour will act in a simi- 
lar capacity for Lawrence Barrett. 


Miss Sallie Reber, of the Fifth Avenue, deserves great 
credit for the plucky manner in which she went on sing- 
ing after the stock of a musket had hit her in the mouth 
and broken two of her pretty teeth. 


Maud Granger was formerly a compositor in a Connect- 
icut printing office, and the Norristown Melt knows of 
a printer who would like to ‘‘ sct up * with her. The re- 
mark is by no means new, but the sentiment does the 
Herald proud.—Buffalo Express, 


Mr. Peterson, the well known music dealer of Portland, 
Oregon, is nevotiating for either a season of opera or con- 
cert in that city, by members of the Streko: ch Italian 
Grand Opera Company. The terms for the first, with six 
of the most prominent artists, is $6,000 guarantee, and for 
the latter, $3,000. ‘ 


At the Grand Central Theatre, Philadelphia, they 
wouldn’t allow a competitive exhibition of sheep slaugh- 
tering, but at the beenfit performance Fanny Louise Buck- 
ingham nearly shot a man’s eyes out through carelessness. 
As it is, there 1s one drum of an ear that he will never 
play on again. 


Mr. Dave Braham, the talented and genial leader of the 
Theatre Comique, and John Cannon, another popular at- 
tache of the house, will jointly take a benefit on the night 
of the 15th, One of the richest programmes of the season 
is provided for the occasion, and the entertainment will 
be unsurpassed for fun and enjoyment. 


Mr. Thomas Ryan, a thorough gentleman, and most 
genial host, the proprietor of the Union Place Hotel, died 
there last Monday, of congestive chills. He was fifty-one 
years old. From his long connection with theatres, and 
his hotel being extensively patronized by professionals, 
he was known throughout thecountry, In company with 
John Dennett he kept the restaurant in the Old Bowery 
Theatre for many years, and when the New Bowery 
Theatre was opened, by the late James Lingard and the 
late George L. Fox, he held a similar position there. 


Later, in connection with Neil Bryant, he kept a restau- Strace N York 
rant in this city, and during the past three years he kept | ine cine rte is . : 


He had a|~ ate 


a place called the Pavilion at Coney Island. 
large acquaintance with all classes of people, and was of 
a very generons disposition. The funeral took place last 
Wednesday, Kev. Dr. George H. Houghton of the Little 


Street, and 147, 149 and 151 Crosby Street, N. Y. 
the year round with the greatest Variety Show in t 
world. The most complete Vaudeville Theatre in the city. 
Grand Sporting Programme and the great Female Boxers 
every night. Grand Sacred Concert every Sunday night. 
Entire change and new faces every week. 


Open aj} 


NREMORNE GARDENS. Free to all. 104 West 32nd 
| \/ street, near Broadway. The largest hall, the finest 
| music, the best attendance and the must beautiful women. 
| Open every evening except Sunday. Hugues & Hurp, 
| Proprietors. 


| 





MEDICAL. 








CARD.—To all who are suffering from the errors and 
inliscretions of youth, nervous weakness, early decay, 
loss of manhood, &c., I will send a receipt that will cure 
OU, FREE OF CHARGE. This great remedy was discovered 
y a missionary in South America. Send a self-addressed 
envelope to the Rev. Josrrn T. InMaN, Station D, New 
York City. 





OCUTA Sandalwood Capsules.—The safest, speediest, 
most reliable cure for diseases of the Urinary Organs; 
fast superseding all other remedies. Beware of danger- 
ous imitations, none genuine unless having ** Docuta"’ 
one box. Dunpas Dick & Co., New York. Explana- 
tory circular mailed free on application. Sold at all Drug 














Stores. 
LOTTERIES. 

L 469 * 

L s 8 L 

L A 8 " 

iF AA 883 L 

L AA, 8 L 

L AAA 8 8 L 

LULL A At: 8SS:: LLLU: : 
tO betas, DENTED ATTRACTION. 

OVER HALF A MILLION DISTRIBUTED. 





Louisiana State Lottery Company. 


This Institution was regularly incorporated by the Leg- 
islature of the State for Educational and Charitable pur- 
poses, in 1868, FOR THE TERM OF TWENTY-FIVE YEARs, to 
which contract the inviolable taith of the State is pledged, 
with a capital of $1,009,000, to which it has since added.a 
reserve fund of $350,000, Tis GRAND SINGLE NUMBER Dip- 
TRIBUTION Will take place monthly. 4. 1) anutles 0, punt- 
pene. -Look atthe following Distribution : 

GRAND PROMENADE CONCERT, 
during which will take place the 
109th GRAND MONTHLY 


and the 


Extraordinary Semi-Annual Drawing. 
At New Orleans, Tuesday, June 17th, 1879. 
Under the personal supervision and management of 
Gen. G. T. BEAUREGARD, of Louisiana, 
and Gen. J. A. EARLY, of Virginia. 

CAPITAL PRIZE, $100,000. 
pay Notice—Tickets ave Ten Dollars only. 
Fifths, $2. Tenths, $1. 
LIST OF PRIZEs. 
1 CAPITAL PRIZE OF @100,000............ $100,000 
1 GRAND PRIZE OF 50,000 


Halves, $5. 


1 GRAND PRIZE OF 20,000. .... 0.660. 20,000 

2 LARGE PRIZES OF WOOD... ... . .. .. 20,000 

4 LARGE PRIZES OF 20,000 

20 PRIZES OF A RRS Re 20,000 

) “ Rie 25.000 

100 * Beene 30,000 

200 $ ere 40,000 

600 * aia eter 60/000 

10,000 F Saree 100,000 
APPROXIMATION PRIZKS, 

100 Approximation Prizes of @200............ $20,000 

100 we * J 10,000 

10) “ * PRS 7,500 

11,279 Prizes, amounting to....................... $522,500 
Gen. G. T. BEAUREGARD, of La. ; ;. 

Gen. J. A. EARLY, of Va. y Commissioners. 


Application for rates to clubs should only be made to 
the office of the Company in New Orleans. 


Write for circulars or send orders to 
M. A. DAUPHIN, 


P. 0. Box 682, New Orleans, La., or 
Same at No. 319 Broadway, New York. 








MISCELLANEOUS. 





ULL Dress Gloves and Ties at Marx Marven’s, 100 Fulton 
Street, New York. 








| YCARCE Books and Rare Photos. Sample, 9c. CGata- 
D logue, 3. D. P. Enis & Co., Chicago, HI. 


— —— es ——— * 


| Q\UFFERERS cas learn something of great advantage by 


D addressing I. H. Francis, P. 0. Box 1400, N. 





| fINHE Abbe’s Temptation—By Emile Zola, in press, and 

| will be published in a few days by T. B. Peterson & 

| Brothers, Philadelphia. 

} — 

$10 TO $1,000 invested in Wall Street Stocks makes 
@ 


fortunes every month. Book sent free explaining 
everything. Address Baxter & Co 7 Wall 








Bankers 


| Rarer BRO’S, Merchant Tailors, 260 and 271 Bowery 
Be New York. Jacos BENNETT, late of 56 Oliver Street. 
| Wa. Bennett, late of 18 Clarkson Street. Contractors for 
| Police Uniforms. 


Church Around the Corner, officiating. Sheridan Shook, | 


ex-Sheriff William C. Connor, Alfred Storins, James Col- 
lier, R. H. Clifford, James A. Flack and John Dennett 
acted as pall-bearers. Among others present were Gen. 
P. H. Jones, Gen. Pickney, Justice Duffy, Aldermen Fos- 
ter, Carroll, Haughton and A. M. Palmer, E. H. Gouge, 


Theodore Moss, Chandos Fulton, Tony Pastor, Billy Birch, | 


Charley Backus, John Parselle, Charles R. Thorne, Jr., 


** Senator Bob Hart,” J. B. Studley, Commissioner Bren- | 


Col. Alston Brown. Mr. Ryan leaves several children, the 
eldest, Thomas, who has long been his main stay in all 
business matters. He, who sadly enengh. can ne onger 
be called Thomas Ryan, Jr., inher’ts the aimab'e quali- 
ties of his father and is sure to achieve the -uccess he de- 
serves. Miss Lillie Eldridge is his wife. 


FOREIGN NOTES. 
They are playing ‘* Venice’’ at the London Alhainbra. 


Mine. Teresa Singer is coming to New York, 


Lucky 
name for a prima donna—or unlucky. 


The English press are unanimously of the opinion that 


| Henry Irving can’t play Claude Melnotte. 


Mr. Frederic Maccabe, pleasantly remembered in this 
country for his charming parlor entertainment of songs 


| and mimicry, has taken regularly to the stage, and is 


starring through England as Shuun in ** Arrah na Poxue.”’ 


FR GILT-EDGE Visiting Cards sent by mail to any 
¢J address on receipt of 25 cts.; or 25 Plain for 20 cts.; 
no amateur printing: every impression first-class. 
Printer, P. O. box 40, New York City. 





EWSDEALERS, Canvassers an@,Subscription Agents, 
aN who have not already sent u eir- names and ad- 
dresses, will confer a favor on thegtigelves and the Pab- 
lisher by forwarding the same at once. 





YNCH’S Diamond Store, 925 Broadway, near 21st 

4 Street. The largest and finest assortment of Diamond 

Ear-rings, Crosses, Studs, Rings, Pink Pearls, Cats’ Eyes, 

Jewelry, Silverware, &c., at prices 25 per cent. lower than 
any other house. 


G ENUINE French Transparent Playing Cards, each 
J card contains a rich, rare and spicy scene visible only 
when held to the light. Warranted to suit. Full playing 


deck of 52 cards sent by mail for 50 cents, prepaid. 
Patrick, Boston, Mass. 


UDGE for Yourself.—By sending 35 cents with age, 
eo) height, color of eves and hair you will receive by re- 
turn mail a correct photograph of your future husband or 


wife, with name and date of marriage. Address W. Fox, 
P. 0. Drawer 33 Fultonville, N. Y. 


TS for sale cheap. AboutSO00ibs. Minion and 200 Ibs 
Ayvate, in cases and tied up; in good condition; proof 
will be sent on application; this 1s an excellent opper 
tunity and a bargain. Apply to Foreman, Nationa 
Poutce Gazette office, 2, 4 ard 6 Reade st., New York. 
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